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HE MYSTERY OF LOVELINESS 
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T TIMES there are thoughts 
ed that belong to you alone. 

How curiously they come— 
suddenly—at the theatre—at a dinner. 
Thoughts that comewith the glimpse of 
some perfection, someloveliness. Other 
people call them day dreams. You call 
them simply dreams. How you treasure 
them! You put them away in the golden 
box of your memory...Often a dinner 
will remain in your memory that way. 
A lull in the conversation leaves you 
free—deliciously free to roam in fancy. 
Your sense of well-being and ease is sud- 
denly stimulated by the elegance of a 
piece of china, the candlelight striking 
lambent fire into crystal. In the pearl- 
like shadows that glow on the soft 
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smooth whiteness of the linen damask, 
there seems to linger the mystery of 
utter loveliness. 

The moment passes—conversation 
resumes. But later, riding homeward, 
you remember. Even though you can- 
not find the answer to your dreaam— 
who can pierce the mystery of loveli- 
ness?—you fall to wondering... What 
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art of your hostess gave you the sense 
of elegance and perfection? You find 
part of your answer in so simple a thing 
as the table covering—the linen dam- 
ask—the unerring choice not only of 
your hostess, but of generations of dis- 
tinguished hostesses. But the rest—the 
spell of beauty that lies in linen dam- 
ask as in a pearl—that will remain a 
mystery, the mystery of the first Celt 
and Scot linen damask weavers cen- 
turies ago. 


Interesting Book—25¢ 


“We dine on Linen Damask”’ with its charming fore- 
word on table coverings by Emily Post, author of 
“Euiquette’’, its many illustrations and descriptions, 
will fascinate you and provide new ideas for the 
decoration of your table. Send twenty-five cent 

The Irish & Scottish Linen Damask Guild, |! 

Dept. 10-Y, 260 West Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
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CLOTHING THAT INEVITABLY 
FITS INTO THE PICTURE 


MEN’S CLOTHING—SIXTH FLOOR 
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LIPPER WEEL 


The most important part of the smart costume today is 
the hose. This is because of brief skirts. And the most 
° . “ . ”? 
important hose 1S Slipper Heel.* For the converg~ 
ing heel lines seem to take inches off the ankle and 
continues this illusion of slenderness above the 


knee. Then, too, it is made ofa pure thread silk 


























You may purchase h . f ‘os There is a permanent 
Kayser Silk Products that Sives a texture o exquisite evenness display of the latest 
at all the Better Shops Paris styles in hosiery, 
and at the Kayser and rare beauty. In every smart shade. uf d gl 
Store, Fifth Ave., at underwear and gloves 
41st St., opposite at the Kayser 
the Library. Shop. 
| 
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ASTER coiffeurs of Paris 
—artists of temperament, 
taste, and originality, whose 
métier descends to them from 
the days of Marie Antoinette, 
and who regard each cliente as 
a portraitist regards his sitter 
—staff the Tribout Salons. The 
coiffure at their hands becomes 
achef-d’oeuvre. Parisian soins 
du visage, Parisian manicure 
—and in the vitrines those ex- 
clusive French perfumes and 
produits de beauté found only 
chez Tribout. 


ritout 
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FABIUS: 

[ am trying to 

tell you, my dear, 

that things are in a des- 

perate state. Hannibal is 
thundering at the gates—already 

his spies are in the city. Unless we— 


AMYTIS: Just do look, Fabius, at the mar- 

velous lace nighty I bought this afternoon from 

an old Greek peddler in the market place.Isn’t it too 
lovely for words? And this 


THE ROAD TO ROME 
{as remembered 


Aus, thus has it ever been. Hannibal thundering at the gates of 
Rome—and Amytis, wife of the Dictator, shopping for lace undies. 
Ten thousand men marching to rescue Helen of Troy—and the 
fair lady herself trying on a new dance frock. You, my dear sir, 
working nights to put over that big gadget deal—while your 
fair spouse and daughters think only of gowns and wraps, 
lingerie and hose, slippers and whatnots. But one con- 
solation you can have. There won’t be any sheriff 
thundering at your gates—if they will learn to 
do their buying at James McCreery &Co., 
Fifth Avenue & 34th Street, New York. 
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CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE 7 
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amous For Fine Fur 


PARIS 


LONDON 


FIFTH AVENUE 
At 361 Street- 


NEW YORK 























One must have | 
THREE FUR COATS 


to be smartly costumed for evening, daytime and sports 


Rartser an expensive program? 


Not nearly so expensive as one might imagine— 
at least, at Russeks, where the most luxurious 
formal creations of Fourreur Max, Heim, Simeon, 
Worth and others as famed appear at prices sur- 
prising in moderation, and the smartest sports 
models feminine heart could desire begin at $200. 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 28, THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed 
that curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 
p.M. The midweek matinée is on 
Wednesday unless another, day is speci- 
fied. E. and W. mean East and West of 
Broadway. Theatrical offerings are listed 
alphabetically in each of the four follow- 
ing subdivisions) : 


PLAYS 


THe Basy Cycitone: (Henry Miller’s, 


43, E. Mat. Thurs.)—Funny busi- 
ness about a Pekinese. With Grant 
Mitchell. 


BuRLESQUE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. 
Thurs.) —The troubles of love behind 
the footlights of burlesque. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 
6 Ave.)—The following plays are 
billed: “The Cradle Song,” Fri., Oct. 
28, Tues., Thurs., and Sat. (Mat.), 
Nov. 1, 3 and 5; “The Good Hope,” 
Sat. (Mat.), Oct. 29, Mon., Wed., 
and Sat., Oct. 31, and Nov. 2 and 5; 
“The Three Sisters,” Sat., Oct. 29; 
“The Master Builder,” Wed. (Mat.), 
Nov. 2; ‘‘La Locandiera,” Fri., Nov. 4. 

Tue ComMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, 
W.)—Obeyed by Basil Rathbone and 
made easy by Mary’ Nash. 

Dracula: (Fulton, 46, W.)—A play 
from Bram Stoker’s famous thriller 
that will send you home shuddering. 

An ENEMY OF THE PEopLE: (Hamp- 
den’s, B’way above 62) — Walter 
Hampden appears in his own produc- 
tion of this fine Ibsen play. 

Hippen: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs. 
2:40 and 8:40 p.m.)—A spinster falls 
in love with her brother-in-law and 
tragedy results. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40) 
—Doggy melodrama in which one 
watches the traces of a murder covered. 
With A. E. Matthews. 

THe Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)— 

Three acts reluctantly divulge the de- 

tails of a crime of passion. With Kath- 

arine Cornell. 

“HE NINETEENTH Hove: (Geo. M. 

Cohan, B’way at 43)—An agreeable 

golf comedy. By and with Frank 

Craven. 

Pickwick: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A gentle 
adaptation of “The Pickwick Papers.” 

Porcy: (Guild, 52, W. Mat. Thurs. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m.)—Du Bose Heyward’s 
clamorous study of negro life presented 
in Theatre Guild manner. 

THE SHANNONS: (Martin Beck, 45 at 
8 Ave.)—A poor play about a vaude- 
ville team is redeemed by the excellence 
of James Gleason and Lucile Webster. 

THE Sprincpoarp: (Mansfield, 47, W.) 
—Alice Duer Miller’s altogether de- 


— 


lightful comedy about a couple that 
even divorce can’t separate. Madge 
Kennedy and Sidney Blackmer are in it. 

Tue Triat or Mary Ducan: (Na- 
tional, 41, W.)—Did Mary kill her 
boy friend? With Ann Harding and 
Rex Cherryman. 

WEATHER CLEAR—TRACK Fast: (Hud- 
son, 44, E.)—Turf melodrama at its 
very best with William Courtleigh and 
Joe Laurie, Jr. 

Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, 
W.)—Primitive emotions loose in a 
boarding house. With Mary Boland. 


If you haven’t seen these yet there is still 
time: “Broadway,” “The Road to Rome,” 
and “The Spider.” 

WITH MUSIC 

Attez-Oop! (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—For your uncles and 
your cousins and your aunts. 

CHAUVE-Souris: (Cosmopolitan, B’way 
at 59. Mat. Thurs.)—Balieff and his 
Russians back again with a new box of 
toys. Still caviar. 

Tue Five O’CLock Gir-: (44th Street, 
44, W.)—The smartest musical show 
in town. Mary Eaton is in it. 

Goopv News: (46 Street, 46, W.)—-Col- 
lege, good music and excellent dancing. 
Another best musical show. 

Just Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39)— 
A pleasant musical play about Ameri- 
can girls that fall in love with various 
Princes of Wales. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.) 
—A handsome near-revue in which Ed 
Wynn redeems a dull book. 

Tue Merry Matones: (Erlanger’s, 44, 
W.)—By and with George M. Cohan. 

THe Mixapo: (Royale, 45, W. 2:15 and 
8:30 p.m.)—Another of Winthrop Ames’ 
excellent Gilbert and Sullivan revivals. 

My Mary .anp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. 
Mat. ‘Thurs.)—A _ pretty operetta 
about the Civil War. 

Yes, Yes, YvETTE: (Harris, 42, W.)— 
“Nothing But the Truth” remade into 
a musical comedy. 

ZIEGFELD Fo.iies: (New Amsterdam, 
42, W. 2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—More 
glorification with Eddie Cantor. 


And, of course, “The Desert Song” 

(closes Sat., Nov. 5), “Hit the Deck!” 

“A Night in Spain,” and “Rio Rita.” 

ADDENDA 

(The following productions were due to 

open during the past week and will be re- 

viewed later): 

Escape: (Booth, 45, W.)—By John 
Galsworthy and with Leslie Howard. 

Ir: (Little, 44, W.)—Lord Dunsany’s 
play put on by the old Grand Street 
Follies company. 

Tue TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 


35, E.)—Another modern-dress version 
of Shakespeare, with Basil Sydney. 


OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Opening dates uncertain because of fre- 

quent postponement of plays.) 

BeHoLp THis Dreamer: (Opens Mon, 
Oct. 31. Cort, 48, E.)—With Glenn 
Hunter. 

JoHN: (Opens Wed., Nov. 2. Klaw. 
45, W.)—The Actors’ Theatre wil] 
start its season with this new play by 
Philip Barry. oo. 

A CONNECTICUT YANKEE: (Opens Wed.. 
Nov. 2. Vanderbilt, 48, E.)—Musical 
version of Mark Twain’s story. 

SMARTY: (Opening date uncertain. Alvin, 
52, W.)—A musical comedy by Robert 
Benchley, George and Ira Gershwin, 
with the Astaires. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 
* Berrer Dress: (Particularly Saturdays) 
AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—Two 
protegées of Clifton Webb dance for 

season’s débutantes.* 

BARNEY’s, 85 W. 3.—A 
gathering place. 

CLus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52.—Here Moss 
and Fontana dance while a smart after- 
theatre crowd looks on.* 

CLiusp Mirapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Rosita 
and Ramon and the Revellers entertain 
at this perennial favorite.* 

CLruB Montmartre, B’way at 50.— 
Sabin and St. Clare dancing, Emil Cole- 
man’s orchestra, and a good crowd.* 

GeEoRGE OLsEN’s, 159 W. 49.—One of 
last year’s favorites going strong.* 

JUNGLE Room, 7 Ave. at 52.—The Yacht 
Club Boys amid African decorations. 
Under Club Lido management.* 

Vita Venice, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress 
required in an atmosphere pleasantly 
collegiate. 

BroaDwAY ATMOSPHERE—The once best 
known is Texas Guinan’s, masquer- 
ading as a circus in the Century Thea- 
tre Building, Cent. Pk. W. at 62... 
Casa Lopez has reopened on the site 
of the old Plantation, B’way at 50... 
Club Richman, 157 W. 56; another old 
stamping ground reopened . . . Phil 
Baker, Sid Silver and Marion Harris 
are amusing at the Little Club, 44, W. 

GREENWICH VILLAGE District—County 
Fair, 54 E. 9, and Mori’s, 144 Bleecker, 
are wise choices for Village informali- 
ty, low couvert and all that. 

HartemM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 
Ave. at 134; Small’s, across the street; 
The Nest, 169 W. 133; and Club 
Ebony, 65 W. 129, are among the best. 
Go late and do not dress. 

Russian ATMOSPHERE—Kayvkaz, B'way 


good noisy 


(Continued on Page 10) 
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For Madame 

’ THE LONG SLEEVED GOWN OF IMPORTED 
CHIFFON LAME IS THE SHINING 
SUCCESS OF THE SEASON 

79.50 to 195.00 


| Franklin Simon 8 Co, 


A Store of Individual Shops 
FirtH AVENUE, 37th and 38th Streets, New York 
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[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 28, THROUGH SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 5] 


(Continued from page 8) 


at 53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are 
worth trying. Best Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 

(Unless otherwise noted, performances 

are daily at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun- 

day matinées at 3. Titles listed alpha- 
betically.) 

CHANG: (Lexington, Lexington at 51. 
Tues. and Wed., Nov. 1-2. Con- 
tinuous from 1:20 to 11 p.m.)—Life 
in the jungles of Siam. 

A GENTLEMAN OF Paris: (Lexington, 
Lexington at 51. Sat., Nov. 5. Con- 
tinuous from 1:20 to 11 p.m.)—A 
charming gentleman amuses other 
men’s wives and the audience. 

Tue Jazz Sincer: (Warner, B’way at 
52. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—Al Jolson on 
the Vitaphone redeems a dull movie. 

Les Miséraswes: (Central, B’way at 47) 
—Hugo’s novel faithfully done. Heavy. 

Tue StupEent Prince: (Astor, B’way 
at 45)—Charming for half its length 
and ordinary for the rest. 

Wincs: (Criterion, B’way at 44)— 
Splendid photography and staging of 
war in the air. A silly story. 


The following, if you run across them are 
also recommended: “Adam and Evil,” 
“Ben Hur,” “The Blood Ship,” “Cat and 
Canary,” “Way of All Flesh” and “Un- 
derworld.” ‘ 


ART 


Best AMERICANS—One of the big annual 
events, with such men as Dickinson, 
Demuth, Spencer, CKuniyoshi, etc. 
Daniel, Madison above 58. Open 10 
A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

CONTEMPORARY EtTcHIncs — Mahonri 
Young, Troy Kinney, and others: Fred- 
erick Keppel, 16 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Earty FrRENCH—Some of the leading 
American collectors loan their best: 
Kleinberger, 12 E. 54. Open 9 a.m. to 
6 P.M. weekdays. 

Goop FreNcH—Picasso, Derain, Matisse, 
and others: Reinhardt, 5 Ave. at 57. 
Open 9 a.m. to 6 p-M. weekdays. 

HopEFULS—Some good Americans: Du- 
densing, 5 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 
P.M. weekdays. 

‘“LitrLteE Masters’ —Engravings follow- 
ing Diirer. M. Knoedler, 14 E. 57. 
Open 9 A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

Ocuneuit Group—More good Ameri- 
cans. Downtown Gallery, 113 W. 13. 
Open 10 a™M. to 6 p.m. and 8 to 11 
P.M. weekdays, 3 to 6 p.m. Sundays. 

OpporTUNITY—Some tried and some true 
moderns find a new wall to hang on. 
Art Center, 65 E. 56. Open 10 a.m. 
to 5 p.M. weekdays. 

RoOWLANDSON—Superb collection of col- 
ored etchings of great English carica- 
turist. Neumann, 35 W. 57. Open 10 


A.M. to 6 P.M. weekdays. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances 
begin at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is 


chronological. ) 
RECITALS 


WALTHER KircHorF: An eminent Wag- 
nerian tenor turns to lieder. Carnegie 
Hall, Sat. Aft., Oct. 29. 

Bruce Simonps: A solid—not obtuse— 
pianist. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Oct. 29. 

REINALD WERRENRATH: He once had a 
profile in THE New Yorker, and still 
rates it. Carnegie Hall, Sun. Afet., 
Oct. 30. 

Joser LHEvINNE: Great piano playing, 
Carnegie Hall, Sun. Eve., Oct: 30. 

IRENE SCHARRER: A pianiste of charm 
and intelligence. Town Hall, Tues. 
Eve., Nov. 1. 

ANNA Case: Is identification required? 
Carnegie Hall, Thurs. Eve., Nov. 3. 
Harotp SAMUEL: The big Bach man— 
and big in other music, too. Town 

Hall, Thurs. Eve., Nov. 3. 
ORCHESTRAS 

New York SyMpHONy—Busch conduct- 
ing: Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Oct. 28; 
Sat. Morn., Oct. 29, at 11 (Children’s 
Concert, conducted by Walter Dam- 
rosch); Thurs. Aft., Nov. 3, at 2:30; 
Fri. Eve., Nov. 4; Mecca Auditorium, 
Sun. Aft., Oct. 30. 

PHILHARMONIC—Mengelberg. Carnegie 
Hall, Fri. Aft., Oct. 28, at 2:30. 

OPERA 
METROPOLITAN OpERA ComPANy: (Per- 


formances at 2 and 8 p.m.) Season 
opens Mon. Eve., Oct. 31, with 
“Turandot”; Wed. Eve., Nov. 2, at 


7:30 p.m., “Die Meistersinger” ; Thurs. 
Eve., Nov. 3, “Andrea Chenier”; Fri. 
Eve., Nov. 4, “Forza del Destino’; 
Sat. Aft., Nov. 5, “Violanta” and 
“Hansel und Gretel”; and Sat. Eve., 
Nov. 5, “Rigoletto.” 

“La Traviata”: Opening performance 
at Loreto Little Opera House, 18 
Bleecker and Elizabeth Streets. Thurs. 
Eve., Nov. 3, at 8:15. 

ON THE AIR 

ALBERT SPAULDING—One 
violinists. WEAF, Atwater 
Hour, Sun., Oct. 30, at 9:15 p.m. 

Cuicaco Civic OpERA—One act of “La 
Traviata” from Chicago over WJZ, 
Thurs., Nov. 3, at 10 p.m. 

FooTBALL GAmeEs—Sat., Oct. 29: Penn 
vs. Navy from Philadelphia over 
WEAF, 1:45 p.m.; Yale vs. Dart- 
mouth from New Haven over WJZ, 
1:45 p.m.; Columbia vs. Cornell from 
Ithaca over WHN, 1:40 p.m. 

Sat., Nov. 5: Harvard vs. Pennsyl- 
vania from Philadelphia over WEAF, 
1:45 p.m.; Princeton vs.- Ohio State 
from Princeton over WJZ, 1:45 p..; 
Columbia vs. Johns Hopkins from 
Baker Field over WHN, 1:45 p.m. 

SPORTS 

FooTBALL—T he 


of our best 


Kent 


COLLEGE season nears 


its height. (Directions for reaching 
fields are listed below.) 
Sat., Oct. 29, at 2:30 p.m—N.Y.U. 
vs. Colgate, Yankee Stadium... . 
Fordham vs. Boston College, Polo 
Grounds. . . . C.C.N.Y. vs. Gallaudet, 
Lewisohn Stadium. . . . Princeton ys, 
William and Mary, Princeton... . At 
2 p.M.—yYale vs. Dartmouth, New 
Haven. ... Penn. vs. Navy, Philadel- 
phia. ... Harvard vs. Indiana, Cam- 
bridge... . Columbia vs. Cornell, 
Ithaca. 
Sat., Nov. 5, at 2 p.m.—Columbia 
vs. Johns Hopkins, Baker Field. . . . 
N.Y.U. vs. Carnegie Tech., Yankee 
Stadium. ... C.C.N.Y. vs. Manhattan, 
Lewisohn Stadium. ... Yale vs. Mary- 
land, New Haven. .. . Princeton vs. 
Ohio State, Princeton. . . - Harvard 
vs. Pennsylvania, Philadelphia. ... At 
2:30 p.m.—Fordham vs. Holy Cross, 
Polo Grounds. 
Directions to fields—Baker Field: take 
B’way-7th Ave. Subway to 215 St. Sta- 
tion; Yankee Stadium: take 6 or 9 Ave. 
“L” to Sedgwick Ave. Station or Jerome 
Avenue Subway to 161 St. Station; Lewi- 
sohn Stadium: take Bus No. 3; Polo 
Grounds: take 6 Ave. “L,” or Bus No. 3. 
[The last trains which get you to the 
games in time leave: for Boston, 6 A.M., 
from Grand Central (the 8:25 gets you 
in Boston at 2 p.M., if you don’t mind be- 
ing late); for Ithaca, 11:50 p.m. Fri. 
(arrive Ithaca, 7:30 a.m. Sat.), via Le- 
high Valley from Pennsylvania station; 
for New Haven, 11 and 11:45 a.m. from 
Grand Central; for Philadelphia, 11 a.M., 
and for Princeton, 11:15 a.m., via Penn- 
sylvania. Better lunch en route. | 
PROFESSIONAL FootBALt—Sun., Oct. 30, 
at 2:30 p.m.—N.Y. Giants vs. Potts- 
ville Maroons, Polo Grounds. ... 
(Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Bus No. 3.) 
Racinc—Empire City Track: through 
Thurs., Nov. 3, when the local season 
ends. Daily at 2:30 p.m. Mt. Vernon. 
[Trains leave Grand Central week- 
days at 1:30 p.m., Sat. at 1:20 and 1:39 
P.M. also. | 
Hunt Race Meets — Essex Fox 
Hounds, Far Hills, N.J., Fri. and Sat., 
Oct. 28-29. . . . Monmouth County 
Racing Association, Red Bank, N.J., 
Sat., Nov. 5.... United Hunts Racing 
Association, Belmont Park, L.I., Sat., 
Nov. 5, and Tues., Nov. 8. 


OTHER EVENTS 

BaALLET—Fokine and Fokina dancing in 
“Cleopatra” and other ballets. Sun. 
Oct. 30, at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m., Cen- 
tury, Cent. Pk. West at 62. 

Piaysoy Artists’ BAaLtt—The seasons 
first Village rout. Hallowe’en, Fri. 
Oct. 28, at Webster Hall, 119 East 11. 

RoprEo—Cowboys, cowgirls and wild 
horses let loose in a Wild West Show. 
Mad. Sq. Garden, through Wed., Nov. 
2, at 2:30 and 8 p.m. 
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THE BIGGEST CATCH OF THE SEASON! 
The internationally known “Fish” has just been landed to join the Bazar staff. This 
sprightly English artist will present to the appreciative audience of Harper's Bazar a first 
interpretation of its vanities and vagaries—in the December issue. 














We Are Now 
Exclusive New York 
Representatives For 


BARBISIO 


FOREMOST ITALIAN MAKER 
OF MEN’S HEADWEAR 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE, 


NEW YORK 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


RUE to the tradition of New 
York Harbor, M. Poiret, arriv- 
ing from the other shore, com- 
mented on world conditions. He said 
American women are now the best- 
dressed women in the world. We 
suspect that instead of pleasing our 





much-affronted womanhood, _ this 
news will alarm them. We believe 
that our ladies would much prefer to 
o on believing that Paris is the citadel 
f beautiful gowns—it gives them an 
excuse to go abroad, and it offers them 
what their husbands, in the business 
world, speak of as “‘an opportunity for 
advancement.” The American woman 
is not interested in being better dressed 
than anyone in the world—she is in- 
terested in being better dressed than 
Mrs. Frilly Gould-Frilly, in Apart- 
ment 3-B, who perhaps hasn’t been to 
Paris lately. 


Oo 
— 
O 


| = , . 
.— opera opens Monday. That 
reminds us that the assessed valu- 


¢ 


ation of the Metropolitan property is 





ahead of all other theatrical estates. 
The opera pays on about five million 
dollars, whereas Roxy comes in a bad 
second with about four million. We 
wonder if it makes Mr. Rothafel feel 
vexed to think that the old red plush 


barn on Broadway, smelling of forgot- 
ten arias and departed tenors, is still 
more valuable, in a coarse monetary 
way, than his up-to-date cathedral on 
Fiftieth Street with its hot and cold 
running entertainment. 


NE night during the recent 

tourney of warriors in Madison 
Square Garden we happened to en- 
counter a detachment of the fighting 
men in the Forty-second Street shuttle, 
bound for battle. They were in dress 
uniform, a dazzling mass of gold 
epaulets, decorations, shiny buttons, 
medals, stripes, and other valuable and 
worthwhile ornaments of the warring 
life. They wore white gloves. They 
were so immaculate, so weirdly beauti- 
ful, that little shop girls, tottering into 





the car, were momentarily blinded by 
the strange brilliance. The car rapidly 
filled; it was theatre time; dull 
throngs continued to push through the 
jammed door, pressing up rudely 
against the dressy soldiers. And 
presently we were treated to the earthy 
spectacle of Beauty trammelled, Im- 
maculacy violated, and Infantry 
annoyed. Crushed by the democracy 
they had so recently made the world 
safe for, the soldiers clung gingerly 
to the straps with gloved thumb and 
index finger. It wasn’t any use—be- 
fore they got to Times Square they 
were all mussed up; they had lost all 
their glitter, all their shoe shine, all 
their love of democracy, even all the 
adulation of the shop girls, who were 
now tittering, quite loudly. 





HE worst has come to the worst, 

and some keen-eyed advertising 
men have finally noticed that women 
smoke. We, who have always rev- 
erenced womanhood, were broken- 
hearted last year when cigarette ads 
appeared in which ladies were depicted 
as saying: “Blow some smoke my 
way!” Many of our ideals fell at that 





time. Now one cigarette manufac- 
turer has placed cards in Fifth 
Avenue busses depicting ladies as ac- 
tually holding lighted cigarettes be- 
tween their fingers. They are puffing 
in no uncertain terms. ‘The truth has 
also been revealed in newspaper col- 
umns by other cigarette makers. With 
all romance dead in our life, we now 
look forward with sadistic glee to a 
perfect avalanche of realistic advertis- 
ing, beginning with a ginger ale ad 
which suggests that one possible way to 
take ginger ale is with a great big 
beaker of strong white gin. 


pre Puriry Nore: To report a 
chimney from which black soft- 
coal smoke is issuing, in violation of 
the law and in defilement of every- 
thing, call Worth 9400 (Commission- 
er Harris’ office) and ask for Mr. 
Lonergan. Just tell him the whole 
dirty story. 


Question 


i Westchester County there is a 
thriving antique shop conducted, 
in her own home, by a woman whose 
husband is an executive in a down- 
town corporation. Since it was started 
—as an outlet for the wife’s urge 
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toward a business career—the house 
has been the scene of a constant pro- 
cession of old furniture. Frequently 
the family has eaten lunch on one 
dining-room table and dinner on an- 
other. 

The son and heir of the house- 
hold has come to take the shifting 
scene as part of life. Indeed, only that 
which is static bewilders him! 

“Why is it, mother,” he asked the 
other day, “we have never sold the 
telephone?” 


Horseman! 


UR private spy at the recent 
Burgoyne pageant at Saratoga 
has just sent in his report. He says the 
high moment of the affair, historically, 
was during the portrayal of a session 
of Congress when someone rose and 
cried: “A horseman! a horseman!” 
The enthralled spectators looked all 
about the field expecting to see a horse 
and rider, but none was in sight. No- 
body was more surprised than the par- 
ticipants in the pageant. 
“A horseman!” repeated the crier, 
and waited bravely. He waited brave- 
ly, in fact, several minutes, repeating 


at intervals his cry, “A horseman!” 

When it seemed to everyone that 
American history was going to suffer 
a serious revision, far out on the dim 
horizon a horseman actually came into 
view. Those of the audience with field 
glasses had had him in sight all the 
time. He had been riding wildly up 
and down behind a barbed wire fence, 
the gate of which some unsung hero 
had forgotten to open. 


rR. GeorceE H. Honic, who 

drove us in his non-genuine 
Yellow Taxi-cab up Broadway at 
about eleven o’clock last Wednesday 
evening, smokes a corn-cob pipe. We 
make note of this as a unique fact; to 
the best of our recollection and be- 
lief we have never before seen a tax! 
driver smoking a corn-cob pipe. As 
nearly as we can remember, Mr. Ho- 
nig’s number is 21,836, and his offi- 
cial picture is a good likeness. 


Opera Goers 


O our restless eye there seems to 
be nothing sensational in the list 
of boxholders at the opera this season. 
There is, of course, as there is every 
year, evidence of the gradual change 
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among the occupants of the boxes— 
dismaying undoubtedly to some who, 
realizing that the parterre horseshoe js 
the last and final stand of the old order 
of Society as a unit, realize likewise 
the truth that the old order inevitably 
changeth. . 

The name Gould is on the list of 
boxholders for the first time in several] 
years with the leasing of the Clews box 
on even Mondays. Miss Huguette 
Clark, the late Senator’s daughter, wil] 
be seen in the Harriman box; Mrs. 
Matthew Astor Wilks, the daughter of 
Hetty Green and widow of the first 
John Jacob Astor’s great grandson, 
will be in No. 18, and Mr. and Mrs, 
Myron Taylor will be visible in Mr, 
Kahn’s box even Mondays. Mr. 
Taylor was recently mentioned as the 
possible new head of the United States 
Steel Corporation. Also to be seen 
again this year will be Mr. and Mrs. 
William T. Dewart; he not long ago 
bought the Evening Sun from the 
Munsey Estate; Mr. Walter T. Sal- 
mon, builder of the Forty-second 
Street skyscraper, and Mrs. Harry F. 
Sinclair. 

For those interested in the material 
side of things we will recall that the 
value of an opera box was recently 
fixed by the tax commissioner as $120),- 
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000, although boxes have sold for as 
much as $200,000, and $500 is not an 
unusual price to pay if one rents a box 
on the opening night. 

From the musical point of view lit- 
tle excitement is expected over the 
three new works which are to have 
their first showing here this season, 
whi incidentally, Mr. Gatti- 
Casazza’s twentieth. 


ch 1S, 


Publix Service 


NE precept which has spread 

widely is that you mustn’t try to 
tip a Paramount usher, that it is like 
thumbing your nose at the flag. An 
acquaintance of ours, however, duly 
ashamed of himself, informs us that 
while the Paramount attendants are 
tip-proof, this can be circumvented. He 
arrived there the other night, found 
the usual long line in the lobby, and 
approached one of the attendants with 
a frank and disarming smile. 

“T’l] match you for a seat,” he said, 
quietly. 

“Certainly, sir,” the usher replied, 
either because he had been instructed 
always to accede to the whims of 
patrons or because he was naturally 
sporting. 

They flipped. Our friend won. He 
got the seat. 


f~ 


The Head Woman 


F you know your musical comedy 

you know the Albertina Rasch 
girls. Miss Rasch’s name threatens, in 
fact, to become as familiar on theatre 
programs as that of George Spelvin. 
Give this little girl a leg—or a few 
dozen—and she will turn you out a 
nicely clicking ballet in no time at all. 
(She rehearsed and put on one recently 
in two weeks. ) 

Miss Rasch got her start in this work 
only two years ago. Her first ballet 
attracted producers when they noted 
that her girls had a way of dashing 
out before an audience and waking it 
up even more snappily than the Tiller 
girls. ‘They began to seek out the 
place whence came this new note in 
musical comedy. One of the first to 
seek was George White, who had seen 
her original ballet at the Hippodrome 
where its initial two weeks’ contract 
was extended to ten. Mr. White asked 
Miss Rasch to give him a similar act 
for his forthcoming “Scandals.” She 
did, and since then she has been turn- 
ing out her ballets in wholesale fash- 
ion. At present she has ballets in sev- 
eral local shows and she took one to 
Paris for the Moulin Rouge revue not 
long ago. 

The Albertina Rasch factory, the 
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producers found, is in Steinway Hall, 
and keeps three hundred selected pupils 
busy at a time. If a show employs one 
of her dancing choruses she is the head 
man of that show so far as her girls 
are concerned, permitting no producer, 
director or stage manager to offer a 
command or suggestion to the dancers. 
This holds good through all rehearsals 
and the premiére of the play. Nor does 
anyone feel emboldened to interfere, 
for she drills her ballets like a Prussian 
officer, and although vivacious and 
given to humor can employ a vocabu- 
lary that is breathlessly picturesque. 
Miss Rasch is an Austrian with 
large round eyes, and she got her start 
in the Imperial Opera in Vienna. She 
became ballerina of a show at the 
Hippodrome in 1912, followed that 
with two years of American opera, and 
then toured South America and Eu- 
rope giving concerts. When she re- 
turned to the Hippodrome three years 
ago she found it gone movie and 
three-a-day. It was then that she ac- 
cepted an offer to put on a dance act, 
got twenty girls together, and stopped 
the show. She found difficulty getting 
enough girls to fill subsequent orders. 
She evolved the idea of giving the 
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pupils free instruction and_ binding 
them to work for her afterward. She 
tolerates no temperament and _ takes 
only the girls that work hard, prefer- 
ably those who have had no previous 
training. Her greatest ambition is a 
native American ballet to be patterned 
on the rhythms of the jazz-and- 
machine age. She points to Helen 
Brown of the current “Follies” as her 
first discovery. Miss Brown 
ballet girl two years ago. 


was a 


Five-Nineteen 


OR reasons best known to herself, 
one of our friends moved to Flush- 
ing last week. On the afternoon fol- 
lowing this great event, she was in the 
Pennsylvania Station, trying to locate 
the 5:19 in the labyrinthine vaults of 
the Long Island Railroad. Unable to 
find the train mentioned on the bulle- 
tin board and confused by the strange 
surroundings, she finally approached 
a guard and asked him about the 
train. 
“Tt’ll be made up,” he assured her. 
“Where?” she asked. 
‘Around here somewhere,” he said. 
Our friend waited until about three 


“Oh, dear me— 


Autumn!” 


minutes before 
train time and then 
asked him again. 

“Why are you so 
worried about that 
5:19?” he wanted 
to know. 

“Well,” she re- 
plied irritably, “‘be- 
cause I’ve just 
moved to Flushing 
and I’m not sure of 
myself.” 

“Listen,” said the 
guard, “if you'd 
spoken to me before 
moving to Flushing, 
you never would 
have done it.” 


The Boulevard 


ECTIONS of 
the new Park 
Avenue have been 


thrown together and 
it is now possible to 
appreciate the ma- 
jestic and solemn 
width of this ex- 
panded highway. 
The pavement, we 
notice, has _ been 
completed at the 
lower end, and the islands in the centre 
are surrounded by a low, stout fence— 






apparently firm enough for taxis to 
carom off with more danger to the 
cab than to the grass. (There is no 
grass yet.) The fence is less than 
three feet high, and could be hurdled 
by a chow and scaled by a Pekinese. 
As we walked up the Avenue it 
seemed that the worst of the disorder 
is over. The rivetters have moved in, 
and there is a general tendency to 
smocth things over. We were struck 
by the paucity of workmen for this 
massive project—there seemed to be 
less than a dozen to the block, al- 
though it is possible there were more 
down below, hanging by their teeth 
above the railroad tracks. “The new 
width gives space for four lanes of 
so-called moving traffic on either side 
of the grass strip, as against two in 
the old dreary days when the centre 
of the Avenue was open to the public. 
At Fifty-seventh Street the widening 
process terminates, and it looked to 
us as though this would create some- 
thing of a bottle-neck when things get 
going, although the worst of the mid- 
town traffic is dispersed before it 


reaches that point. 
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The doorman at Sherry’s is our ay- 
thority for the statement that the con- 
struction work will be finished some- 
time during November. If he be. 
lieves it, we will. He was busy watch- 
ing red-hot rivets hurtling through the 
air in front of his door, and we were 
pleased to note that the accuracy and 
charm of the rivet-passer held him 


spellbound. It was the first time that 
we had ever seen a doorman jim- 
pressed. 


HEY are running the elevators 

twenty-four hours a day in one of 
the more conservative clubs in town. 
Fired by a desire to know why this 
extra expense was incurred, one of the 
members investigated. He found (and 
carried the probe no further) that the 
all-night service was put on because 
four gentlemen fell downstairs one 
night recently and the house committee 
had thought it worthwhile to keep the 
lift going. 


Sucker Club 
ECAUSE most night-club guests 


arrive in cabs, the club proprietors 
have long courted the friendship of 
drivers. It is quite customary to give 
them drinks. The other night we 
learned how greatly this friendship had 
flowered. It seems that there now ex- 
ists the Chauffeur Sucker Club, whose 
nembers are engaged in the not very 
charitable occupation of guiding slight- 
ly dumb out-of-town suckers to New 
York’s night-life resorts. The driver 
returns later and collects a percentage 
of the check. 

The chauffeur who broke down and 
explained these mysteries showed us 
four printed membership cards that he 
had in his pocket. They were to the 
Crystal Club, the Oh-Kay (formerly 
Dolly Kay) Club, the Knight Club, 
and the Lyons Club. These cards had 
the percentages printed or written on 
them, ranging from thirty-three and 
one-third to forty per cent. We mere- 
ly happened to see those four—his 
pockets were alive with cards. 

He said that membership in the club 
is open to all drivers, regardless of 
religion. The Sucker Club, as now 
formally organized, is quite new—not 
more than six months old. The first 
night clubs to try the system started 
with a ten per cent rakeoff, but the ra- 
tic has now reached as high as fifty per 
cent in some cases—half the sucker’s 
check. The system includes many of 
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Broadway and side-street establish- 


the 


ments. 
Our man confessed that he garnered 


most of his suckers from the big ho- 
tels, but now and then discovered them 
‘n the streets, helpless as lambs. His 
alibi for his life of sin was that he 
“didn’t steer no nice guys in,” and 
that it “didn’t do nobody no harm, ex- 
actly.” Many of the night drivers, he 
told us, concentrate on this sucker 
trade, but it is precarious. Sometimes 
4 driver makes fifty to a hundred dol- 
lars in a night out of one or two cus- 
tomers. Then a whole week passes 
without a good prospect. The more 
methodical of the sucker-hunters keep 
a list of all large conventions which 
are to take place in New York, because 
they provide customers in droves. 


HIS business of “belonging” to a 

night club has possibilities. No less 
an authority on law and gaiety than 
Mayor Walker has advanced the opin- 
ion, just in a friendly way, that any- 
one holding a membership card in a 
club could go to court and petition to 
share in the profits of the club as a 
Under corporation law a 
“member” of a profitable enterprise, it 
is a part owner. It’s worth 
knowing, if you happen to hold any 
cards. 


member. 


seems, 


Hot A ir 


AST Saturday at one of the local 
football games we found our seat 

high in the centre of the stadium and 
directly in front of the broadcasting 
apparatus. It may interest those whose 


football is of the “drop in for cock- 
tails and hear the Harvard-Penn 
game” variety to learn how this thing 


is done. The announcer talked into a 
microphone which resembled a desk 
telephone with neither mouthpiece nor 
receiver. He brandished it as he 
jumped up and down in his excitement 
and he waved it gracefully whenever 
he turned to receive the congratulations 
of the young lady who sat in the box 
behind him, 

About him clustered three observers 
and assistants who poured a running 
fire of comment into both his ears and 
wrote him notes. One sported gargan- 
tuan field glasses (only used twice) ; 
another nursed a direct-line telephone 
connection with the broadcasting sta- 
tion and he apparently reported the 
‘ncouragement of the world at large 
as the business proceeded. The four 
of them faced an ingenious board on 





which were posted the names and num- 
bers of the back field players in the 
game. They made charts and diagrams 
and seemed thoroughly to enjoy their 
work. Only a few times did they for- 
get which teams were playing on the 
field in front of them and hardly more 
than half of their reports of yards to 
gain were in error. ‘he working press, 
hard-eyed and sarcastic, wedged in 
next to them, made caustic remarks 
while telegraphing play-by-play ac- 
counts without the aid of observers, 
charts and bulletin boards. The 
graduates sitting around us 

appreciated these attacks un- 

reservedly.. The announcer’s 

masterpiece, to us, was the 


heroic theme he wove 
through his narrative. 
“There’s Jones! He’s got 


a bad leg and he’s out there 
calling signals like a man. 


You’re getting this through 


station WWW. There’s 
nerve for you, Jones out 
calling signals with his 


sprained leg!” 


Escape 


HE story comes to us of 

a young lady who mi- 
grated here from the West, 
signed up for a two-room 
apartment in the Gramercy 
district, and then, in a calm 
moment, realized that she 
couldn’t possibly afford the 
rent. Panic seized her, but 
she was of a _ resourceful 
nature. She recalled having 
given three references to the 


“Tight the mauve 
lights, Therese—I 
want to think.” 
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real-estate agent. Without delaying an 
instant she sent the following telegram 
to her uncle, to her former employer, 
and to the president of the bank back 
home: IF ASKED FOR REFERENCE 
PLEASE WIRE COLLECT NICE GIRL BUT 
LEFT TOWN UNPAYING BILLS, 

A few days later she received a let- 
ter from her realtor returning her de- 
posit and refusing her application be- 
cause, the letter stated, “Sher references 
were unsatisfactory.” She now lives 
happily and cheaply in the moderate 
Minettas. —THE NEw YorKERS 
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INDUSTRIAL CRISES 


The day Cartier’s were mjoimed to repair an Ingersoll watch 
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A DOCTOR A DAY 
I—FUN AMONG THE PHOBIAS 


F you don’t happen to like apples 

there is much to be said for a 

doctor a day. Physicians refer 
somewhat contemptuously to patients 
who circulate from office to office and 
call them “shoppers,” which is pretty 
ungrateful as it is this floating trade 
which does much to make medicine 
a profitable profession. The monog- 
amous patient misses much education 
and entertainment. Only the un- 
;maginative invalid can get along 
with a single doctor, because the choice 


of a healer depends upon your mood 
as well as your ailment. ‘There are 
still a few general practitioners in 


New York willing, and possibly com- 
petent, to tackle any sort of case, but 
such are not for the connoisseur. Ro- 
tation has been vastly encouraged by 
physicians themselves, for your com- 
plaint must be simple indeed if you 
can get by without being passed along 
to a few other hands by your first 
consultant. 

However, I am speaking here of a 
still more intensive sort of research. 
If you are interested in your heart, by 
all means support more than one cardi- 
ologist, and surely no neurosis worthy 
of the name ever yielded to the first 
psychiatrist who tackled it. 

There is a saying among doctors 
that the ideal specialty is that of der- 
matology because, “Your patients 
never call you up late at night; they 
never die; and they never get well.” 
But basically every physician wants to 
be a psychiatrist. Of late there has 
been a great deal of criticism of the 
profession by its younger members. 
The charge goes that doctors are in- 
different to the psychic or mental fac- 
tor in disease. ‘This may hold good of 
certain communities but surely it is 
no longer true of New York. Here 
you can hardly turn up with a sprained 
ankle and expect the medical man to 
refrain from asking, “Will you please 
tell me a little about your sex life?” 

Officially, Dr. Freud has had scant 
honor from the doctors of America, 
but they have paid him the more im- 
portant compliment of taking over at 
least a portion of his methods no mat- 
ter how much they may condemn him. 
Posterity will have to decide whether 
the Viennese is one of the great heal- 
ers of all time, but at least he has 
made the business of going to the doc- 





tor a far more exciting adventure than 
it used to be in the old days of castor 
oil and mustard plasters. And I mean 
more exciting for the doctor as well as 
the patient. Surely the libido offers 
more entertainment than the liver. 

All psychiatrists may be divided 
into two classes, and the distinction is 
important to the patient although it is 
not recognized by the medical profes- 
sion. Some nerve specialists believe in 
the pat on the back and the rest hold to 
the kick in the pants. There are no 
others. In the very beginning, then, 
the sick man should decide whether he 
wants to be told that he is drinking and 
smoking far too much or that there is 
nothing whatever the matter with 
him. It is not always possible to tell 
in advance unless you know something 
of the private life of the physician in 
question. For instance, on a Monday, 
I consulted Dr. K., who said that I was 
in splendid condition. Mildly I re- 
monstrated that I had been hitting a 
fast pace and with some remorse I 
mentioned alcohol. “I can’t see that 
it does you any harm at all,” insisted 
Dr. K. “Keep on just the way you 
are going.” 

Now, this was all wrong because I 
was under the necessity of getting to 
work on a play for which I had drawn 
an advance. I wanted a doctor who 
would tell me that I must cut down 
decidedly on late hours, cigarettes and 
cocktails. Accordingly, I went that 
afternoon to Dr. H. He was stern. 
“No cigarettes,” he said, “and no al- 
cohol.” My suggestion that I taper 
off he thrust aside. This was much 
more than I wanted and naturally I 
went back to Dr. K. on the following 
day. I told him of the advice I had 

















received and he shook his head gravely. 
“H. is a fine man,” he began, “and an 
excellent doctor. It’s too bad about his 
spleen.” 

“What about his spleen?” I asked. 

“Well, you see they took it out last 
winter and they won’t let him smoke 
or drink and so he won’t let anybody 
else.” 

The problem of leaving a nerve 
specialist is much simpler than decid- 
ing when and where to begin. After 
you have been going to him for a 
while he is almost certain to bring up 
the question of whether or not you 
really want to get well. He .il ex- 
plain to you in the light of previous 
cases how useful symptoms are to the 
neurotic. ‘They enable him to dodge 
many responsibilities which are irk- 
some. Probably he will tell you of a 
patient he had who apparently became 
paralyzed. All the doctors in the 
known world said that her ailment was 
organic but the particular psychiatrist 
who is telling you the story was much 
smarter. He found that the girl hated 
to help her stepmother with the dishes. 
Accordingly her unconscious produced 
an hysterical paralysis which relieved 
her of drudgery. The cure, as re- 
lated, will probably have something to 
do with learning to weave baskets and 
marrying a man in Omaha. As a 
veteran neurotic, I warn every patient 
to quit the doctor the instant he begins 
suggesting that possibly there is no 
desire to get well. Whenever this sub- 
ject comes up you may be sure that the 
doctor is along toward the end of his 
rope. Having small hope of effecting 
a cure he has begun to prepare his 
alibi. 

As a matter of fact, nerve men 
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should be changed with great frequen- 
cy. If they can do the trick at all it 
will be effected by personality and if 
the spots before the eyes don’t disap- 
pear within the first few visits every- 
thing is off. Just what sort of person- 
ality is good for the neurotic I don’t 
profess to know. There is a most suc- 
cessful doctor who performs many 
seeming miracles by using the firm 
handshake and the engaging smile. 
Every time you tell him another trou- 
ble he will widen the smile and show 
you another tooth. After the fourth 
visit I began to develop a fixed idea. 
“What road-company leading man is 
it that he reminds me of?” kept 
pounding through my head. And so I 
left him for a doctor with less sense of 
humor and a tighter smile. 

And there were other things which 
alienated me from Dr. T. Susan H. 
was his patient concurrently, and on 
her first visit he measured her feet 
with orangewood sticks. I don’t know 
what he learned from this, but I felt 
that I ought to get just as much for 
my money as Susan. And good Dr. T. 
is an offender in another way not un- 
known in the waiting-rooms of New 
York physicians. The hour of the ap- 
pointment is invariably precise. You 
will be told to come at twelve minutes 





“Fes the kind of 
boy who keeps a 
Pekinese.” 


past eleven and with any luck you will 
get into the office at half past two. Dr. 
T. has many more patients than he 
can handle but that never discourages 
him. He just keeps on trying. 

The sick man, and particularly the 
neurotic, is imprisoned in a vicious cir- 
cle. If a doctor has time to spare, the 
chances are that he isn’t much good, 
and if he is good he hasn’t much time. 
Exceptions should be noted in two 
classes. ‘The psychoanalyst almost in- 
variably plays square and gives the pa- 
tient one solid hour at the time ap- 
pointed. The process is long, sometimes 
painful and always expensive, but a cer- 
tain number of those who are treated 
do get well. After all, there is a logi- 
cal plan to the proceeding. As far as I 
have observed, the old-line nerve man 
has nothing much to offer except the 
repeated advice, “Don’t worry.” 
When the patient continues to worry 
the doctor washes his hands and recom- 
mends a trip to Europe or to Stock- 
bridge. 

But the highest type of medical man 
is to be found in the ranks of the heart 
specialists. Of an even dozen who are 
well-known in this city only one is a 
charlatan. The heart man never hur- 
ries. Seemingly the music which comes 
to him through a stethoscope is fasci- 
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nating, and even the most eminent of 
the cardiologists will turn you back 
and forth before his fluoroscope for 
half an hour before he tires of the de- 
lights of the game. In making the elec- 
tro-cardiogram he generally “breaks 
the string.” This, I believe, is scored 
as an error and the patient gets the 
benefit of time out. A thorough heart 
examination costs fifty dollars, but | 
have experienced no doctoring which 
seemed to me so adequately your mon- 
ey’s worth. There are so many gad- 
gets round about that the patient has 
the gratified feeling of holding a com- 
bination ticket to Luna Park. 

Other forms of examination seem 
to me far less satisfactory. A basal 
metabolism will set you back twenty- 
five dollars and you have to go with- 
out eating any breakfast. Caught in 
this low state the doctor clamps a gag 
upon your mouth and you spend a dull 
half hour watching a small tank rise 
and fall as you breathe. If you don’t 
know, it might be said that a basal me- 
tabolism test is supposed to indicate 
whether your thyroid gland is doing 
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too much or too little. 
At the end of the or- 
deal the man in charge 
will say that you are 
“plus fourteen” or “mi- 
nus fourteen” or some~ 
thing of the sort and 
that the result does not 
mean anything. In a 
few cases thyroid will 
he prescribed. One week 
later the doctor will in- 
quire, “Are you still 
taking your thyroid?” 
and after that the whole 
thing will be forgotten 
hy both doctor and pa- 
tient. 

Nor do I think that 
the bismuth _ biscuits 
which they serve at the 
stomachman’s office are 
inv fun atall. One of 
the nicest doctors I ever 
met is a Park Avenue 
stomach man, but I 
don’t believe in his pills 
iny more than he does. 

Before undertaking a 
course under a physician of any sort 
the patient should get one question set- 
tled at the very outset. Ask him very 
firmly, “Are you the sort of doctor 
who believes in having tonsils re- 
moved?” Very likely he will hedge and 
say that he would like to take a peek 
and that it depends upon the tonsils. 
Accept no such compromise. Repeat, 
“Do you believe in snatching out the 
tonsils?” If he nods “Yes,” run, 
don’t walk, to the nearest exit and seek 
another doctor. You will probably 
find one around the corner. 

—Heywoop Broun 


OF ALL THINGS 
M* Dwicut W. Morrow takes 


with him to Mexico the greet- 
ings of a friendly neighbor and a sin- 
cere desire to promote good will. That 
s all he needs—except, possibly, a bul- 
let-proof vest. 





Our English cousins now find 
iemselves with an embarrassing anti- 
evolution rumpus on their hands. 
America, grateful for past favors, 
will be happy to return those chuckles 
and giggles they sent us in our own 


S 


t 
if 


hour of trial. 


All hands testify to the fortitude of 


Ruth Elder in the time of peril. The 

aviatrix was formerly a dentist’s as- 

sistant and was hardened to suffering. 
* 

Meanwhile Mustapha Kemal with 
his seven-day speech has broken all ex- 
isting records for non-stop hops. 

. 


Major Smith says he can see noth- 
ing serious in a change from a five- to 
a seven-cent fare on the subways. 
Still it might cut down the number of 
people who just go for the ride. 


Under the terms of Earl Carroll’s 
parole, he is to avoid all places where 
intoxicating liquors are taken. ‘This 
means, we assume, either internally or 
externally. 

. 


At the welcome home dinner to J. 
Walker, C. Stanley Mitchell called 
His Honor “the livest mayor that God 
ever made.” Nevertheless, if we were 
keeping the score book we would cred- 
it Al Smith with an assist. 

* 

According to the Supreme Court 
decision, ginger ale and cracked ice 
must not be served to patrons of caba- 
rets. From now on sincere law-abid- 
ers will bring their own set-ups. 


The Mayor’s announcement of his 


“Why, this orchestra is no good. It doesn’t even move up and down.” 


intention to retire at the end of his 
term has been received with justified 
scepticism. He never was one who re- 


tired early. 
. 


Earnest Willie Upshaw is accused 
of using the Congressional frank to 
send out sample copies of his prohibi- 
tion magazine and to solicit subscrip- 
tions. There is glee among the un- 
godly and now we must all unite 
to put down the snicker traffic. 


Dr. Logan’s great channel hoax was 
perpetrated, she says, to enlighten us 
upon the true state of this outdoor 
sport. And we learned about swim- 


min’ from her. 
+ 


Edward Koch, the bogus doctor 
who specialized in robbing brides, is 
our unanimous choice for the crook 
of the month. We must admit, in all 
fairness, that he has not declared that 
he did it for patriotism and national 


defence. 
. 


New York is now going through the 
regular autumn attack upon racy plays. 
Unfortunately the authorities never 
seem able to distinguish between those 
which are racy and those which are 
merely human racey. 

—Howarp BruBaKER 
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CCASIONALLY boys are 
born with such energy, obsti- 
nacy and talent (for what is 

not always quite clear) that they are 
criticized as long as they live and not 
always forgiven after they are dead. 
These blusterers usually appear dur- 
ing lively epochs. They arrive under 
Queen Elizabeths; they leave behind 
them de luxe memoirs of the Vene- 
tian republics under which they flour- 
ished —volumes later generations have 
to buy in the back rooms of indulgent 
bookshops. They have phenomenal 
digestive apparatus, pleasing voices, 
wear beards, like the opposite sex and 
tend towards waistbands at fifty. They 
look like pirates. In a manner of 
speaking, they are. ‘They steal ideas 
from the future and force them on 
their own generation. They abscond 
with the established fashions in dress, 
government, or love in the course of 
voyages they make in other lands (or 
inside their own heads), and thus set a 
style in perukes, politics or bedcover- 
ings that the homefolk of their epoch 
cannot withstand. In the end these 
men leave an historical mark on the 
taste of their decade. 

Such a one is the Frenchman Paul 
Poiret. 

Born and bred in the heart of bour- 
geois Paris, traditionally educated in 
one of the capital’s old Catholic 
lycées, Poiret nevertheless escaped 
with his personality. He became, he 
still is, one of the city’s great coutu- 
riers. 

But he never. regarded dressmak- 
ing as a close calling. His energy 
has always led him far and wide and 
even astray. In the twenty-five years 
since he started his aesthetic and finan- 
cial career by selling fancy umbrellas 
in a small shop, he has been an obsti- 
nate amateur of every other glittering 
profession that caught his eye. Close 
to fifty, he has just finished his latest 
one-act play. Last spring he made his 
public début as a painter somewhat, 
though perhaps not enough, in the 
manner of Cézanne. Last year with 
Madame Colette, in her work “La 
Vagabonde,” he made his bow as a 
boulevard actor after having barn- 
stormed the Midi with a strolling 
troupe. The year of the Exposition 
des Arts Decoratifs, he opened a res- 
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taurant barge on _ the 
banks of the Seine. He 
designed a modernistic 
merry-go-round, _In- 
stead of horses he sub- 
stituted a figure of him- 
self, and caricatures of 
his friends, midinettes, 
wine merchants and 
familiar street types. 
On their wooden backs 
the populace of Paris 
mounted for a ride. 
He was among the 
first couturiers to be- 
come perfumer and dec- 
orator besides. As cre- 
ator of Martine and Ro- 
sine, named in honor of 
his two daughters for 
whom these departments 
were to furnish wedding dots, he 
scented half the vedettes of Paris with 
his heavy oils, introduced black carpets, 
designed salons for Spinelly and cre- 
ated for Isadora Duncan a room with- 
out windows. One year he sold his 
collection of modern paintings, only 
to found his vast collection of modern 
books, each volume bound in a silk 
he had designed himself, each text il- 
lustrated according to his orders with 
aquarelles overlying the printed word. 
Possessed of infinite patience and im- 
patience, nothing was too onerous if 
pleasing to his talented ego and eye. 
Just after the war he opened a private 


theatre in his magnificent gardens, ° 


near the Champs-Elysées. Here in the 
open air, but under an artificial, in- 
flatable rubber sky, romantic pieces 
were played. Here Yvette Guilbert, 
enchanting relict from the old Butte 
nights, wore her 1890 black gloves 
and sang. Big Berthas and Gothas 
had just ceased splitting the twen- 
tieth century air. But with the inter- 
mittent thoroughness characteristic of 
him, Poiret piped his theatre with pre- 
bellum gaslights to heighten his mo- 
mentary delusion. He has always been 
magnificently out of step. A man who 
has left his mark on the taste of his 
decade, his decade has never satisfied 
him. He has always tried to establish 
himself in other centuries as if for 
him time and history were optional. 
The true explanation of Poiret’s 
curious career, character and more per- 


Paul Poiret 


manent fads apparently lies in his be- 
lief that, in a previous reincarnation, 
he was an early Oriental (probably a 
prince). As if to surround himself 
with suitable companions, he has per- 
sistently dressed his clientele, whether 
from Chicago or Berlin, in the beads, 
gilt and scarlets of the gorgeous East. 


VEN his private life in its heyday 

had the pasha touch. His dinner 
parties are still recited like legends. 
The famous fétes of Boni de Castel- 
lane, while he was still a gilded youth 
enjoying the Gould gold, were no 
more blinding than Poiret’s. At one 
of Poiret’s more dazzling costume 
balls, La Mille et Deuxiéme Nuit, 
three hundred guests stayed to see the 
dawn come up in his garden in the 
Faubourg Saint Honoré. Black slaves 
in scarlet buffoms served dishes at tables 
seventy-five feet long. Paler female 
slaves lay feigning sleep on an im- 
mense golden staircase erected be- 
neath the trees. In one salon lay 
Madame Poiret, dressed in aigrettes. 
De Max, the actor, in another, recited 
poems, his costume shivering with the 
shaking of thousands of pearls. 
Among electric blossoms, live parrots 
were chained to the bushes, their com- 
panions were monkeys and cockatoos. 
Rug merchants, beggars and sweet- 
meat sellers, hired to whine, strolled 
among the crowd. Hundreds of 
shrimps were consumed, three hun- 
dred each of lobsters, melons, goose 
































24 
livers and nine hundred litres of 
champagne. To contrast with the 


delicacy of this scene and to show that 
the color of the East is really red, 
behind the table laden with dead 
lambs stood a butcher. Surveying this 
small empire, Poiret sat on his throne. 


T is not for nothing that the door 
of his private room in his maison 
de couture for years bore this sign for 
the benefit of his half-hundred em- 
ployees: 
Stop AND THINK 
AsK YouRSELF THREE TIMES 
Ir You SHOULD Disturs Him 


The constellation and zodiac paint- 
ed on the foyer ceiling of his 
new establishment on the Rond 
Point indicate the position of 
the stars at the moment of his 
birth. An adapted orientalist, 
Poiret carries his belief so far 
as to include destiny. Before 
the war when he visited the 
Germanic states to view their 
then new Miinchner-Wiener 
Werkstadter Kunst and lecture 
them on his own aesthetic 
theories, he took with him as 
illustration and réclame his 
most beautiful mannequins. 
In the old and more indigenous 
oriental days when accom- 
panied by so many pretty ladies, 
rich gentlemen more secretly 
took such trips up the Bosporus. 
In his American lecture tour 
Poiret will be purely occidental. 
He is now in New York alone, 
save for his manager, and 
comes to beg American women 
to stop dressing like men or 
even like other American 
women, a too democratic 
tendency at which he finds 
our matrons excel. He will 
deliver his speeches in Eng- 
lish, and has been prepar- 
ing his lectures for a year. 


S a spectacular public 
man of Paris, Poiret 

has been known by all and 
disliked by many. A man 
of his energy has strength 
enough for feuds. In his 
relations with his em- 
ployees he is effective, usu- 
ally invisible, often tyran- 
nical. His business is con- 
ducted along strict lines of 
temperament. (In France 
fortunes are made by what 


we would call mismanagement.) 
“Who designed that gown?” he asked 
at one of his crowded formal open- 
ings as one of his own mannequins 
paraded in one of his own establish- 
ment’s dresses which up to this mo- 
ment he had never seen _ before. 
“Mademoiselle X did it, eh?” as he 
was given the name of one of his as- 
sistant designers. ‘Well, sack her. 
And what is the price of that frock 
over there?’’ pointing to another novel 
item that caught his eye. “Three thou- 
sand? Mark it at fifteen hundred 
francs. And you’! probably have trou- 
ble,” though this may be legend— 
“giving it away for nothing.” 

In the old days of his great fame, 
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and behind guarded doors when the 
fit of inspiration came on him, Poiret 
did all his own designing. Fewer of 
the French couturiers than are sup- 
posed personally design the clothes 
which make them famous. Sever! 
cannot cut out a baby’s bib. One of 
the greatest, a woman, cannot even 
sew on a button. But in his heyday 
Poiret dominated what he did by do- 
ing it himself. The theory of dress- 
making is that styles should change, 
Fortunes are made in changing them, 
Parisiennes, whose fluctuating modes 
fashionable women all over the globe 
are supposed to follow, have in conse- 
quence appeared with the gores, waist- 


lines, ruffles or whatnot annually 
placed in a different spot, 
each successful shift 


bringing fortune to the 
originator. ‘To all these 
mutations  Poiret _ re- 
mained on the whole in- 
different. Year in, year 
out his clientéle looked 
like Asiatic princesses or 
Tartar priests in scarlet, 
black, tassels and mag- 
nificent gold. (For his 
purposes the entire East 
has been Poiret’s oyster.) 
A Poiret dress could be 
identified as far as it 
could be like the 
brilliant uniform of 
a pre-war _hussar. 
With the grand obsti- 
nacy of a dictator 
and an artist Poiret 
as egotistically 
signed dresses he 
liked as if he were 
the one who had to 
wear them. He risked 
his fortune. With 
styles (which means 


seen 


de- 


profits) tending to- 
ward untheatrical 
masculine simplicity 


he stuck to his bizarre 
female oriental last, 
like a coachmaker 
who after the inven- 
tion of automobiles 
continues to fabri- 
cate magnificent or- 
nate’ six-horse _ ba- 
rouches. Because of 
this obstinacy and 
courage he is perhaps 
the only modern cou- 
turier who has actu- 
ally perpetuated his 
name. In the art of 
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the ultra-modern in dress and 
decoration, Poiret created a 
genre Poiret, as definite to the 
connoisseur as the costume- 
paintings of the genre Wat- 
teau or the genre Goya. It 
was no mean historical feat. 


LL French maztsons de 

haute couture are hier- 
archal. Precedence, prefer- 
ence, secret relations, favorit- 
ism and percentages dominate 
the employee as they did the 
queen’s court yesterday. The 
Parisian dressmaking tradition 
is still a little corrupt and a 
little grand. At its best can 
be cited the gesture of Red- 
fern in preserving intact and 
unused ever since her death the 
luxurious private fitting-room 
of the murdered Russian Em- 
press. At its least gracious 
can be cited the more general custom 
of giving the vendeuses ten per cent 
on all gowns they have sold—when 
and if ever the gowns are paid for. 
In the case of careless duchesses the 
paying-up may take years. In the 
meantime the vendeuse lives on a fixed 
salary of about two thousand francs 
(eighty dollars) a month. The man- 
nequins receive from eight hundred to 
one thousand francs a month with the 
bonus of a franc (four cents) on each 
gown they wear selected for purchase 
by the client. Shoes and stockings are 
only occasionally furnished by the 
house. A good London (not Ameri- 
can) English accent is supposed to be 
furnished by the personnel to start 
with. And to the clientéle in turn the 
house furnishes free cocktails, port or 
tea at fittings and even champagne on 
the days of the grand openings. The 
tradition of the Bourbons is not yet 


dead in France. 


S an artist Paul Poiret is not alone 

in his family. His sister, Nicole 
Groult, is the second dressmaker and 
Madame Germaine Poiret, now the 
poet, was once the third. His brother 
is a well-known worker in precious 
stones. For several generations the 
Poirets (the intelligent and animated 
veuve Poiret is now head of the fami- 
ly) have been rich, liberal-minded 
commercants noted for their tolerance, 
their taste in the arts and their broad 
English ideas) Madame Germaine 
Poiret’s young daughter has been edu- 
cated @ Panglaise. She is reported to 
be beautiful, erudite and studying to 


“Elwood, Fifi wants 
another cone.” 





be a doctor. For a French bourgeois 
family these items are unusual. For 
years Paul Poiret’s relations with these 
intelligent and artistic kinsfolk have 
been strained. Ina family of artistic 
temperaments, this is not so unusual. 


HOUGH married to a rich wife 

and father to a large family, 
Poiret is a public not a private man. 
Ever since his first easy professional 
success, following rapidly after his ap- 
prenticeship served with Doucet and 
Worth, he has lived in the theatres, 
boulevards and restaurants of his gene- 
ration where his eccentricities, fre- 
quently wise and legitimate, have 
made him famous. He attends first 
nights in capes and flannel evening 
clothes. Every garment he wears is 
made to his order, even his hats. For 
years in summer he affected white. 
Bearded, dark-skinned, a man with 
virile eyes and small, handsome feet, 
he trod the Parisian summer avenues 
in the immaculate tussor of a visiting 
lion-hunter. 

Under the tactful guidance of 
Monsieur Georges, his invaluable buf- 
fer and aide-de-camp, Poiret makes 
engagements at his office for ten in the 
morning and keeps them though he 
may have been seen supping in pret- 
ty company at midnight in some dis- 
tant country village noted for its chef. 
He is a great trencherman, an exact- 
ing gourmet, an indefatigable eater 
and a man of appetites. With his 
morning post his secretary brings in a 
pitcher of fresh and exotic fruit 
juices. In his pockets he carries boxes 





of comfits and chocolates at which 


he nibbles all day. 

M. Poiret is still esteemed a rich 
man. His life has been a series of ex- 
pensive tasteful hobbies. He is reputed 
to have run through several fortunes 
like a small boy running through flow- 
erbeds. But the bookkeeping of the 
house of Poiret is no longer in his 
hands. Along with other Parisian 
trade names which smart Americans 
will continue to wear in their gowns 
and hats in the belief that they are 
recherchés, Poiret has been absorbed 
by a large syndicate. He has been 
bought up like a block of valuable 
railway stock. 


HATEVER his future, Poiret 

remains one of the Continentals 
who has helped to change the modern 
retina. Working closer to the hearth 
than his friends Bakst or Matisse, the 
other two great colorists, he reintro- 
duced the full spectrum into the pri- 
vate and public life of the twentieth 
century. Ours is the kind of century 
in which young men fly over the 
ocean, janitors listen in on Albert Hall 
and the roar from Fifth Avenue’s 
motors rises above the skyscraper’s 
tenth floor. It would be as easy to 
imagine our epoch silent as to imagine 
it drab. More than Bakst or Matisse, 


restrained to canvas and coulisse, 
Poiret, as dominant Parisian decorator 
and dressmaker, has been able to make 
his ideas popularly felt. For what 
Poiret has done, he has done interna- 
tionally for the fashionable wife and 
home. —HIPPOoLyTA 
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ELSIE DINSMORE 
AT A NIGHT CLUB 


“Hope’s precious pearl, in sorrow’s cup, 
Unmelted at the bottom lay, 
To shine again, when all drunk up 
The bitterness should pass away.” 
— Moore 


7“ LSIE,” said Mr. Horace Dins- 
more one evening as he and 
Elsie and Mr. Travilla sat 
in the living-room of Mr. Dinsmore’s 
spacious town house in Union Square, 
“Mr. Travilla has suggested that we 
attend a night club this evening.” 

Elsie’s sweet face clouded as she 
thought of losing the company of her 
father and dear Mr. Travilla, her 
father’s handsome friend. 

“And I think I shall take you with 
us,” continued Mr. Dinsmore. 

“Oh! thank you, Papa; that will 
be splendid!” exclaimed the little girl, 
who was budding into womanhood. 

And so it was not long before the 
three were seated at a corner table 
amid the sparkle of a fashionable 
night club. There were lights, music, 
well-dressed people and _ hurrying 
waiters. 

“T think you and I might take a 
precaution against catching cold from 
exposure, Travilla,” said Mr. Dins- 
more, assuming an air of comic gravi- 
ty. “The weather outside is so uncer- 
tain.” “I don’t care if 
I do,” replied Mr. 
Travilla in his cheer- 
ful, hearty way. 

“Oh! Papa,” broke 
in Elsie _ timidly, 
“your prescription 
reads, ‘One _ table- 
spoonful every six 
hours,’ and not an 
hour ago you took 
half a glassful. Is 
that not dangerous!” 

“What do you 
mean by meddling 
with my affairs in this 
way!” asked Mr. 
Dinsmore sternly. 

A crimson tide sud- 
denly swept over the 
fair face and neck. 
Our little Elsie was 
indeed sorry, for her 


—We 


solicitude had appeared » 


to be un-Christianly 
chiding. 

“Dear Papa!” she 
cried. “I did not in- 


tend to interfere.” 


“Down six hundred! 


“Do you love your father or not?” 
questioned Mr. Dinsmore. 

“T do, Papa, oh! indeed I do,” the 
little girl replied in broken tones. 

“Then do not attempt to dictate to 
me, especially when you see me trying 
to get well for your sake,” rebuked 
her father. 

Elsie was stung to the quick. 

“She meant no disrespect, Dins- 
more,” spoke Mr. Travilla gently, 
signalling for a waiter. 

“Will you forgive me, dear Papa?’ 
pleaded Elsie, with a beating heart, 
near to tears. 

Mr. Dinsmore’s hard expression 
left him as the waiter brought a bow] 
of ice, several glasses and four bottles 
of White Rock. Smiling at his daugh- 
ter, he poured out two precautions and 
added the charged water. 

“Will not little Elsie take cold 
too?” asked Mr. Travilla, taking his 
precaution. 

“Oh! no, dear Mr. Travilla,” said 
Elsie happily, glancing at her kind 
father. “Although I am not robust, 
I seldom have colds. And, besides, I 
do not care for medicines.” 

“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed Mr. Tra- 
villa in his jolly way. 

“Indeed!” said Mr. Horace Dins- 
more, nettled. ‘Your personal wishes 
are hardly important, Elsie. I shall 
insist that as a punishment .. .” 


b 


Well 
had simple honors.” 









“Ha! ha!” laughed Mr. Travills, 

“. . . As a punishment for such an 
uncalled-for statement,” continued 
Mr. Dinsmore, “I shall insist that you 
take a precaution at once.” 

Elsie obeyed meekly, for she 
trusted her tall, handsome father. As 
she took the precaution, he smiled upon 
her again, and her heart sang. 

At this time, Mr. Travilla respect- 
fully asked our Elsie to dance with 
him. She rose and skipped out into 
the middle of the dance floor, where- 
upon her father scowled and brushed 
her dance partner aside to speak to her, 

“Why are you skipping about in 
that mad fashion?” he exclaimed an- 
grily. “I believe you will never learn 
to move and act like a lady.” 

“T will <¢ry, indeed,” answered 
Elsie, subsiding into a slow and steady 
gait which would not have disgraced 
a woman of any age, “but I was so 
glad that you love me, that I could 
not help skipping.” 

While Elsie and Mr. Travilla 
danced, Mr. Dinsmore made his way 
toward a beautiful young lady who 
was alone, and brought her to his table 
at the end of the dance. 

“Miss de la St. Claire, may I pre- 
sent my little daughter, Elsie, and Mr. 
Travilla?” said Mr. Dinsmore grace- 
fully as the other two returned. 

“Hello, everybody!” greeted Miss 
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“No, my dear, you are too emotional 
to have a yacht of your own.” 












de la St. Claire. “What a charming 
daughter, H... Mr. Dinsmore.” 

“Isn’t she?” agreed Mr. Travilla. 

“Oh! Papa,” said Elsie, in her 
pretty confusion at being praised, 
“what a beautiful necklace Miss de la 
St. Claire is wearing!” 

“S-s-sh!” said her father, not 
unkindly, “how many times have I 
told you not to make personal 
comments? ” 

“By the way,” said Miss de la St. 
Claire in a sad tone. “Only today I 
saw a darling coat on Fifth Avenue. 
Only three thousand dollars, but I am 
much too poor to buy it. I have such 
a time making ends meet.” Tears 
came to her eyes. 

Elsie saw at once an opportunity to 
do good. 

“Dear Papa,” she said, laying 
her little white hand on his strong 
arm, “may I not give up my music 
lessons so that you may give Miss de 
la St. Claire the coat?” 

The beautiful young lady was look- 
ing earnestly at Mr. Horace Dins- 
more, and fingering her necklace. Mr. 
Dinsmore agreed that she needed the 
coat, and at once wrote her a check. 
She threw her arms about his neck 
and kissed him in gratitude. Little 
Elsie did the same. 

Then everybody took a precaution 
against colds, as somebody had created 
a draught by opening a door. Mr. 
Dinsmore seemed especially chilly. 
Miss de la St. Claire too admitted a 
susceptibility to draughts. 

“It makes me so happy,” remarked 
Elsie to the young lady, “to see dear 
Papa just as generous to other young 
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girls as he is to his own little daugh- 
ter.” 

“Speaking of music,” broke in Mr. 
Travilla, “I wish that we could hear 
Elsie sing.” 

“She shall sing,” said Mr. Dins- 
more, clapping him on the back. 

“Oh! Papa,” exclaimed Elsie, 
blushing and trembling, “I could not 
sing before so many people. Please 
excuse me.” 

“A bird that cam sing, and won’t 
sing, must be made to sing,” said Mr. 
Horace Dinsmore with stern decision. 

“Dinsmore, you are a brute,” said 
Mr. Travilla, already regretting his 
suggestion. “Do not force her, at her 
tender age.” 

“Tf you please, sir, I would like to 
do it, if it will please Papa,” said the 
little girl, whose sweet disposition was 
the fruit of a work of grace in her 
heart. 

Mr. Dinsmore then poured out 
large precautions for everybody. Elsie 
drank hers, and felt no more terror. 
And such, dear reader, is, in greater 
or less degree, the feeling of every 
renewed heart. 

She rose to her feet, unsteady with 
emotion, but happy in the conviction 
that she was doing right. As her 
sweet, childish voice rang out, the 
great hall fell silent, and everybody 
listened. 


“T’ve reached the land of corn and 
wine, 
And all its riches freely mine; 
Here shines undimm’d one blissful 
day, 
For all my night has pass’d away.” 






And so the chorus: 


“Oh, Beulah land, sweet 
Beulah land, 

As on thy highest mount 

I stand—” 


But she got no further 
than this, for her voice 
was drowned in applause. 
Even the waiters ap- 
plauded. 

“A beautiful _ senti- 
ment,” exclaimed Mr. 
Dinsmore, placing __ his 
arm about Miss de la 
St. Claire. 

At this point he an- 
nounced that as the young 
lady had no escort, he 
would himself protect her 
to her door; whereupon 
Mr. Travilla and Elsie 
also took their departure, 
Mr. Travilla paying the bill. 

“My dear, thoughtful Papa!” said 
Elsie, smiling mistily. 

—Joste TURNER 











MANUSCRIPT FOUND IN A 
BEADED BAG 


When as with all my heart and soul 
I vow to be a better girl, 
And fix my mind on some grand goal 
Like pastures new or gates of pearl, 
The odds are scandalously steep 
That into my young life will trip 
Some wolf apparelled as a sheep 
To make me, as the phrase goes, slip. 


I do not instantly succumb 
To this ambassador of fate, 
Believe me, I am not so dumb 
As such a flop would indicate; 
I put up quite a little fight, 
I treat temptation rather rough, 
I tell myself “This isn’t right!” 
Repeatedly, but not enough. 


It ends with me upon my face. 
But says Confucius (in effect), 
It’s not the falls in life’s long race, 
It’s rising every time you’re wrecked. 
Thank goodness I can manage that, 
However nettled or nonplussed! . . . 
Just wait till I retrieve my hat 
And brush away a little dust. 
—Barrp LEonaRD 


Inventor of postcard to have monu- 
ment.—Headline in the World. 


To be inscribed, we understand, 
“Wish you were here.” 




















WITHOUT MUSIC 


T the Empire, “Interference,” 
by Roland Pertwee and Har- 
old Dearden, is an imported 

thriller which follows the splendid 
formula of working up the blood lust 
of the audience for an act and a half, 
presenting a little desirable homicide, 
and then devoting itself to the step-by- 
step obstruction of the police. 

The person whose butchery provides 
the Roman holiday of “Interference” 
is a hell-cat named Deborah Kane. 
She is compounded of equal parts of 
blackmail, jealousy, and decadent 
taste in interior decoration. 

The gentleman who eliminates her 
does so for the immediate reason that 
a note she writes to send back with 
some letters offends his taste. 
Earlier he has broken his promise to 
beautiful Lady Marlay and, in a mo- 
ment of nasty temper, told Sir John 
Marlay that he was Lady Marlay’s 
actual husband, long thought dead. It 
would seem difficult to make this mon- 
ster appear quite credible, but by the 
simple method of casting Mr. A. E. 
Matthews in the réle the management 
has succeeded not only in making the 
spectators believe and understand him, 
but in convincing them that his every 
action is redolent of the most con- 
summate charm. 

It is Sir John Marlay who draws 
on gloves and sets about destroying 
clues under the impression that Lady 
Marlay bumped off Deborah, and the 
audience supervises his glorified house- 
work breathless with concern. 

Arthur Wontner plays Sir John, and 
it is a pleasure to see him in the role 
of a spouse happy in his choice of a 
mate save for the little matter of an 
existing husband, and occasional sus- 
picions of her blood-guiltiness. 

Phoebe Foster, that expert in wifely 
distress, depicts Lady Marlay and 
Kathlene MacDonell snarls and snaps 
Deborah. 

I had a bully time at “Interfer- 


” 
ence. 


love 


NOTHER melodrama rich in 


entertainment values is Willard 


Mack’s “Weather Clear — Track 
Fast” at the Hudson. Written in dicta- 
phonic idiom, with intimate snapshots 
of racing types substituted for a few 
of the convolutions of an _ old- 
fashioned plot, it is a very creditable 
job indeed. 

It tells the story of Silent John- 
son’s fight to keep a rat who doped a 
couple of nags to their death off the 
race tracks of the country. Naturally 
the rat fights back and inevitably the 
whole feud centres about a race on 
which Joe McGinn, the hero, and his 
girl have risked their entire future. 

It is the difficulty of turf plays and 
stories that there must always be that 
race and that somehow the dog carry- 
ing the sympathetic money must nose 
in, but there Mr. Mack has been 
canny. 

William Courtleigh plays Silent 
Johnson with efficient likableness and 
Joe Laurie, Jr., gives a wonderfully 
intimate portrait of tough, inarticulate 
Joe McGinn. His report on the off- 
stage race—yes, there’s one of those— 
is a humorous, exciting and poignant 
piece of acting. 


N “The Ivory Door,” at the 

Charles Hopkins Theatre, Mr. A. 
A. Milne, yes, Mr. A. A. Milne of 
“Mr. Pim,” and “When We Were 
Very Young,” and “The Red House 
Mystery,” has gone just a little too 
far on the road to Pixieland. 

It must be said for him, and the 
management, that fair warning is is- 
sued. At the door one is handed a 
program proclaiming that “The Ivory 
Door” takes place “Within the King’s 
Castle Once Upon a Time,” and that 
Henry Hull, Helen Chandler, Ernest 
Lawford and Linda Watkins are all 
to take part. Now all four are de- 
lightful people who can be relied upon 
to strike a high clear note of idealism 
in a sordid play, but the concatenation 
of them all in the Once Upon a Time 
is ominous. 

Just to be entirely on the up-and-up 
Mr. Milne goes even further in the 
program and begins a brief biography 
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of himself: “I was born in London 
on January 8th, 1882, so I ought to 
be forty-five years old, but nobody 
believes it.” | 

Well, human energy being the flac- 
cid thing it is, one doesn’t heed all this 
but sits and sees the curtain rise on 
Donald Meek being both so elfin and 
so Pirandello that one hasn’t an idea 
what he’s about. Other draperies part 
to disclose a little Prince coming into 
a throne room and saying, “Let’s pre- 
tend I’m the Prince and you're the 
King,” to which his enthroned father, 
swallowing hard (it is Henry Hull) 
says, “But you are the Prince and I 
am the King.” “But let’s pretend it 
so we can pretend it’s not so,” is the 
childish rejoinder, as I remember it, 
and with those words the play is off. 

A young King has been brought up 
behind velvet curtains in an aura of 
legend. There is in the palace an 
Ivory Door which troubles him. No 
one, it is said, has gone through it and 
come out The King goes 
through the Ivory Door, and appar- 
ently nothing happens to him except 
that he and a mummer he meets in 


alive. 


the greenwood have a terrific bout 
with Mr. Milne’s memory of “As 
You Like It.” ‘Then he returns to 
his castle, but the aura of legend has 
been destroyed and no one accepts him 
as the King. Finally the Princess he 
was to marry comes, and to test his 
contention that he is himself, goes 
through the Ivory Door too, and loses 
her legend. There is nothing for her 
and the Prince to do but escape from 
the mob which is angry at losing its 
legendary King and Princess, so they 





























a” 


<xsS nS 








THE NEW YORKER 


run away through the Ivory Door 
into reality. 

Played at the tempo one uses when 
repeating a number to central for the 
eighth and last time this provides 
about as lethal a draught as the sea- 
son has yet poured into the embittered 
cup of this reviewer. 

Louise Closser Hale is in it too, all 
knotted up with quaintness. 

I should pick out as the most typi- 
cal line of the play a slow and oft 
repeated “He wondered—and now 
he knows.” “And now he 
knows.” But a tantalizing one and 
one which rang out frequently was 
the simple and sensible “Show me the 


door.” 


i New Playwrights’ ‘Theatre 
(now at 40 Commerce Street) 
has put on, as its first venture of the 
season, “The Belt,” by Paul Sifton. 
It is the most interesting thing that 
this group has done since its organi- 
zation. 

Once again the New Playwright’s 
Theatre is thrusting out its tongue at 
our industrial civilization, but with a 
difference this time. 

The Belt symbolizes dat ole debbil 
American Efficiency. 

On a moving belt the various parts 
of an automobile manufactured by 
The Old Man are assembled into the 
finished product by the long lines of 
his wage slaves. The Old Man has 








thought up the system. He has also 
a pretty taste in old-fashioned dances, 
village fiddlers and historic blacksmith 
shops. In fact, there is a delicate im- 
plication that he is not unlike Mr. 
Henry Ford. The weakness of the play 
is that it doesn’t explain very much 
about Mr. Ford, but just asks you to 
accept him as an unmitigated Simon 
Legree. 

Most of the action takes place in 
the living-room of Jim Thompson's 
home. Jim has worked for The Old 
Man for ten years, and he’s come 
home from his daily task darned tired. 
His daughter Nancy, who’s a stenog- 
rapher for The Old Man, is tired too, 
and so is Bill Vance, her steady. Mass 
production, always speeded up faster 
and faster, is breaking them. Jim 
would like to escape from his job on 
The Belt to a farm, but his wife 
won’t leave the luxuries his wages buy 
her. 

Bill is going to do something 
about the Paternalism which he hates. 
He’s not going to marry and be 
chained to The Belt too. Their weary 
evening is interrupted for a few mo- 
ments by a brief visit from The Old 
Man and his staff popping in to con- 
gratulate Jim (whose name he can 
never quite remember) on his ten 
years’ of service. After they have 
gone Bill explains his views on matri- 
mony to Nancy, who approves of 
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make it in five 
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them, and while they’re 
talking they drowse off 
on the living-room couch 
to be discovered five hours later by 
Jim Thompson, who draws his own 
indelicate conclusions. To justify 
their innocent juxtaposition Bill evokes 
The Belt which is responsible for their 
fatigue, and there it is above them as 
they speak, pitiless, demanding, hold- 
ing its workers to their monotonous 
tasks. From then on the play gets 
propaganda and propaganda. 
Jim calls in the New Playwrights’ 
prop secret society to force Bill to 


marry Naney. Bill tries his earlier 
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trick of switching the too personal con- 
versation to an economic basis, and an- 
nounces that The Old Man’s factory 
is going to close down. ‘The mob 
which had assembled against him is 
stirred to marching on the factory and 
indulging in a collective Black Bot- 
tom, a panacea for our industrial woes 
which, it seems to me, has been em- 
ployed before by some of the New 
Playwrights. 

Then, over the protests of The Old 
Man, who nevertheless doesn’t see his 
way out of the situation he and his 
Belt have created, they fall upon The 
Belt and begin tearing it to pieces and 
are only interrupted by the militia, 
who arrest Bill. Bill goes to jail re- 
minding his followers that at least 
they’ve stood on their hind legs. This 
crystallizes the uncritical admiration 
for the revolutionary gesture per se, 
the core of the play’s weakness. 

The production is an astoundingly 
good piece of stage mechanics, and the 
performances are excellent, particu- 
larly that of Gail De Hart. 

If the mere thought of a Little 
Theatre Group doesn’t revolt you I 
should advise a trip down to The New 
Playwrights’. 


“Se Deep,” by Lynn Starling, at 
the Liberty, finds our old friend 
the Brave Little Woman on the job 
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again, fighting with every 
Stratagem at her com- 
mand to keep her Man’s love. Un- 
fortunately she hasn’t a lot of strata- 
gems at her command and none of 
them are very new. 

The play staggers between satire, 
heart drama, farce and high comedy. 
When being comedy it is often pretty 
good. 

To Miss Chrystal Herne as the wife 
falls the thankless task of reminding 
her hearers that under all her gaiety 
the lady bears an aching heart. Miss 
Herne does so with even more energy 
than the play seems to demand. | 
—CHaARLEs BRACKETT 


DIED BEFORE THEIR LIFE INSURANCE 
POLICIES WERE ONE YEAR OLD.—Exultant 
headline in the Weekly Underwriter. 


Some people have all the luck! 
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A REPORTER AT LARGE 


HERE was a snort and a hoarse 

bellow. <A timber fell clatter- 

ing, and a dark brute with 
sweeping horns, a back lean and mus- 
cled with iron, four pillared legs and 
a lashing tail, came storming out into 
the arena. He did not pause to observe 
the bright lights nor the tiers of faces 
regarding him from above, but went 
fairly off, galloping with a swift, 
awkward movement and passing the 
deadline before the man on horseback 
broke from the rail. As the 
rider swept forward, leaning 
far down with the horse mov- 
ing under him mechanically, 
the crowd whooped. He gave 
them no answering yell as 
these western horsemen some- 
times do. He seemed hardly 
aware of the people, for his 
eyes were fixed intently ahead, 
his spurs were jabbing into the 
horse’s flanks, and his legs were 
set like springs into the stir- 
rups. 

The steer moved in a long 
curve toward the far wall, very 
black upon the tan floor of the 
arena. Perhaps he sensed the 
man pursuing him, perhaps not. 
At any rate, his effort to escape 
was no aimless flight. Yet, 
when he was still clear of the 
enclosing walls by a good sixty 
yards, the rider was upon him. 
The horse shouldered in; there 
was a loud, confused drum- 
ming of hoofs. And then the 
rider leaped clear. With his 
two hands fastened to the horns of 
the fleeing steer, he was dragged from 
the saddle while the horse ran on, 
freeing himself from the entangle- 
ment. 

A hundred and seventy-five twist- 
ing pounds at work on his neck muscles 
brought the steer to an abrupt stop— 
his fore feet sliding out and his hind 
legs bunching under him, his head up 
and his great back flattened. There 
were a few seconds of noiseless, fierce 
struggle; and the head of the animal, 
unable longer to resist the leverage 
brought against his horns, swung slow- 
ly over. With something like a sigh, 
he collapsed and fell heavily on his 
side. Up in the tiers of seats there 
was cheering. Two men on horseback 
cantered out, regarding their watches. 
The cowboy got slowly to his feet, 
wiping his face and recovering his hat 
from the spot where it had fallen. 


c 


WILD! 


The steer got up, too. He lifted his 
body sullenly from the earth, shaking 
his head and trotting off obliquely. 
Somebody threw a rope which snaked 
about his horns, and he was led away 
out of sight. 

They call the game bull-dogging, 
at the Rodeo where it is played, and it 
is as fine and hard a game as any 
man would like to essay, or any man 





‘... 1 took one look at his nails and I sez, 
‘Well, it takes all kinds to make a world.” 


to watch. The contestants, man and 
animal alike, come on from the West 
to engage in it, for it was invented 
in the West. It was invented in the 
old, half-forgotten days when the 
game of poker and crude, physical 
combats were the only devices for 
amusement in a world that lay with 
loneliness upon the plains. Its chief 
delight for us, I think, is the fact that 
despite its modern professionalism it is 
still a sport; it is still a game played 
lustily with the profits falling only to 
the winners. 

For the contestants receive nothing 
in the way of money except that which 
they win in fair contest. That is to 
say, they are not hired exhibitors of 
a rather freakish talent. They are 
men who indulge in the curious pas- 
time because they like it, and because 
they do it well enough to think them- 
selves worthy of the prize money. The 


fact that the game is played in a New 
York exhibition hall, before a great 
many paying customers, is merely jn- 
cidental. They pay their own expenses 
east, and their own hotel bills here. 
Sometimes a man who has bad luck— 
as that Oklahoma boy of last year who 
broke his leg in the first round of the 
tournament — has barely enough 
money to get home on. One or two 
have been forced to sell their ponies 
and gear, and one or two, time past, 
have been forced to take irk- 
some jobs in New York. But 
the prizes sometimes run as 
high as fifty thousand dollars, 
and that is worth risking even a 
neck for, as these chaps regard 
the matter. 


OR in case you have fan- 

cied that  bull-dogging 
steers is a safe and simple task 
for these men who are expert 
at it, in case you have decided 
that almost anybody could do 
it were he to practice a while, 
let it be said that not a few of 
the best at the game have been 
killed at it. And let it be said, 
too, that they are genuinely 
hard gentlemen, these men out 
of the West. They are hard, 
however harmless and gay they 
appear in the arena, working 
smoothly with animals whose 
basic habits are an open book 
to them. 

The lives which they pursue: 
riding the ranges, junketing off 
to big rodeos all over the country, 
picking up ready cash in the movies— 
are rough and careless lives. ‘They are 
governed chiefly by such things as tem- 
pers, touchiness upon certain points of 
honor, the genuine love of a good 
scrap rather than by laws written 
gravely upon statute books. Queerly 
enough, the most violent part of their 
lives is concerned with that generally 
tame business, the movies. Out on 
the Coast, there are several of the 
more opulent directors who employ 
these riders whenever they come blow- 
ing into camp. ‘They serve the di- 
rector in three ways: first, it is pleas- 
ant to have such gusty fellows about; 
second, they can do any sort of riding, 
as doubles, that matinée idols timid 
of their necks might be called upon 
by the script to do; third, they are an 
adequate and heartening bodyguard. 

James Cruze, for example, could 
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delicacy of its contour and 
decoration, French XVIII 
Century furniture finds its happiest 
environment perhaps in the more 
intimate rooms of the modern town 


[aeticacy 0 in the grace and 


or country house. so +. 


@ In the lovely pieces developed 
by our cabinetmakers, each object 
simulates in finish as well as in form 


New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


the native charm of the masterpieces 
created in the time of the Louis. 


@ Composed before a background of 
subdued pastel tones in walls and 
hangings, furniture which reveals 
such fidelity to tradition imparts the 
suggestion of accustomed well-being 

the very atmosphere, indeed, 
which distinguishes all the exhibits 
at these interesting Galleries. ~ ~ 
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While bobbing for apples Mehitabel Lizzie 

By error drank water, and Lizzie grew 
dizzy. 

“Migosh,” she exclaimed to the rest of 
the tribe, 

“IT wonder if water is safe to imbibe? 

“In a way I like Hallowe'en spooks, but 
I fear it’s 

“My nature to care more for Hallowe'en 
spirits. 

“And as for black witches with broom- 
stick and cat 

“T’d rather go out on a Hallowe'en Bat.” 








Every year when the thirty-first of 
October comes we are deluged with let- 
ters asking how best to celebrate this 


festival. This year we are going to be 
forehanded. Here are two suggestions 
to make Hallowe’en evening memorable. 

Bobbing for apples. Place a wash-tub 
of lukewarm water on the piano. Put 
one apple in it. Let two persons—male 
and female—hands tied behind each oth- 
er’s backs, stand on the piano stool and 
try to catch the apple in their teeth. The 
fun comes in when the host kicks the 
stool from under and the tub of water 
falls off the piano onto the players. The 
guests should then shout in unison: 
“Washing day, washing day, Monday’s 
washing day.” 

Prophecy by the use of ants. Get one 
blond and one brunette ant from the an- 
cestral ant hill. Start them running 
about a blue Sevres plate. If they meet 
that means one thing—if they don’t that 
means another. 

Perhaps the best way to prepare for 
Hallowe’en evening is to go to the 4 to 
6.30 Tea Dance at the Villa Venice, 10 
East 60th. There you may listen to Lar- 
ry Siry make a violin human and see him 
do many other amusing things backed by 
his four talented assistants. There is 
supper dancing in the evening too. Of 
course, AQUAZONE is to be had there. 

Also this delicious sparkling drink, 
AQUAZONE, the best of mixers insur- 
ing against a headache the next morning, 
the only mineral water supercharged with 
oxygen, may be had at the best clubs, res- 
taurants and hotels, may be purchased 
from the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers, the Busy Bee Stores, from 
other good grocers, from good druggists, 
or will be sent you from the nearest place 
if you will telephone 

VANDERBILT 6434 
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hardly have made his picture called 
“The Covered Wagon” without the 
cowboys. They not only managed 
most of the hard riding in the picture, 
but they saved the situation from un- 
healthy invaders several times. 

There was an occasion, to select a 
case in point, when a 


troop of especially 
noisy bootleggers 
with an_ especially 


bad brand of liquor 
invaded the location. 
There lay the com- 
pany, somewhere in 
the western plains—a 
thousand or two peo- 
ple of all sorts, from 


ee ey a stent 


Index to departments on 
the pages which follow: 
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for almost every one of their actiy- 
ities: an occasion for talking, high, 
wide and handsome; an occasion for 
drinking, with no reservations; an oc- 
casion for sitting tight, and saying 
nothing, and buckling down to work. 
In their hardness, there persists an al- 
together = charming 
gaiety, a nonchalance 
which makes of them 
romantic figures, 
Iron men, in all the 
corners of life, have 
all their fundamen- 
tal characteristics in 
common, whether 
they be professional 
soldiers, or sailors, or 


all the obscure alleys THE ART GALLERIES pe horsemen out of the 
; ‘ FOOTBALL Ww 
of life. They began iene maaan 52 West, or lumber- 
to get drunk in THE RACE TRACK 56 jacks. I hey are 
alarming numbers. OUT OF TOWN 61 naive, and genuine, 
Mr. Cruze broached THE SKY LINE 66 and impetuous, and 
MUSICAL EVENTS 69 


the difficulty to Mr. 


Yakima Joe, remem- 





NEW POPULAR RECORDS 71 
ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: 


full of a savage wit 
—and they talk with 


bered perhaps in New FEMININE FASHIONS 74 reticence of what 
York for the three or THIS AND THAT 76 deeds they will per- 
four Rodeos in which ABOUT THE HOUSE = 78 form in future, even 
he rode most hand- ee eee 4. as they talk with 
THE CURRENT CINEMA 89 
somely. READING AND WRITING 92 gusto of the great 
“Get your gang, BOOKS WORTH READING 98 deeds in their past. 

Joe,” suggested Mr. 

Cruze, “and clean — Ea | ~~ the human 
that crowd off the players in this 
place.” game of bull-dog- 


“Gang?” questioned the rider. 
“What gang? I don’t need anybody.” 

He strolled off, to return in twenty 
or thirty minutes with his report. He 
delivered it, holding his hand cautious- 
ly behind him. 

“They’re gone,” he announced. 
When the director looked up in some 
surprise, Yakima Joe drew his hand 
from behind his back. Resting neatly 
in its palm were seven gleaming teeth. 
He smiled, and his own teeth were 
quite intact. A day or two later, as 
chance had it, Yakima Joe was found 
dead under one of the wagons, the 
mark of a pistol bullet in his fore- 
head. Altogether, in the making of 
that picture, three of Mr. Cruze’s rid- 
ing gentlemen departed this life with 
their boots on. 

There is, in fact, only one thing 
they will not do for the movie gods, 
and that is to dress up with fur caps, 
long coats, and crossed belts, and ride 
in imitation of the Cossacks. It is a 
universal opinion among them that 
horses should not be punjshed as Cos- 
sack riding punishes them. 

They do not talk a great deal, these 
fellows. Their lives are so adjusted 
that there is an established occasion 


ging, so the animals which provide 
the competition. They, are 
bitten hard. It is quite an amusing 
thing to watch the antics of the cruel- 
ty-prevention people each year when 
the Rodeo comes to town. These well- 
meaning ladies grow quite frantic over 
the pain and terror visited upon the 
beasts, but they really do not know 
what they are talking about. 


too, 


For the longhorned steer is perhaps 
the toughest of all the tough creatures 
with which Heaven has embellished 
this world. From the time he is two 
days old, he spends his life receiving 
rough treatment and dismissing it with 
a bored toss of the head. ‘The one 
thing which all the ages have taught 
him is the futility of getting angry, 
or rather the futility of losing his tem- 
per completely. He zets very angry, 
very often—but he never goes into 4 
fury. His retaliations upon man are 
precisely like man’s unsentimental 
treatment of him: impersonal, rough, 
without the faintest trace of a real 
vindictiveness. Sometimes the steers are 
hurt, when a strong rider flings them 
to the ground. But they are used to 


getting hurt, and used to quick recov- 
eries from their pains. 


The men they 
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Not all People are Born Robust - - 
Not all the ‘Robust Live Long - 












































The fascinating women who outwit 
middle age know the secrets of 
maintaining health 


HE average span of life when 
Shakespeare was born was only 
twenty years. By 1850, it had 
advanced to forty years. To- 
- day, it is fifty-eight years. 

“The world is getting better through 
greater care and more knowledge of how 
to take care of one’s self,’’ said a famous 
surgeon recently when commenting on 
this increase of the life span. 

“Many of those who have short-lived 
parents may lengthen their own lives. On 
the other hand, those who have long-lived 
parents may shorten their lives through 
lack of proper care.” 

What is proper care? First of all, it 
means to keep the body as free as possible 
of poisons. 

Science is showing how men and women 
can decrease the poisons that cause the 
largest part of human ailments. It has 
discovered how to lessen the power of the 
harmful bacteria in the colon, that great 
breeding place of disease. 

Headache— lassitude— depression — all 
these symptoms usually indicate an un- 
healthy state of the intestinal tract, just as 
surely as do digestive troubles, unpleasant 
breath, pimples, boils. 

Your elimination may be regular—yet 
late. Laboratory tests show that with 
many people the complete process of elim- 
ination takes one, two, or even three days 
longer than it should. 

Catharties give temporary relief but 
larger and larger doses become necessary. 
These ever-increasing doses set up danger- 
ous irritation. Thus they ultimately weak- 
en the intestinal muscles, actually lower 





But Modern Medica/ 
Science shows this new 
way to improve health, 
to prolong the vigor 
and joy of youth 


















































“Graceful as a silver birch 
Youth so trim and slender’’ 


the body's resistance to colon poisons. 

The simplest way to clean the intestinal 
tract and to restore it to a normal state of 
health is to eat yeast. Tests conducted by 
leading doctors and scientists show that 
the regular eating of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
combats intestinal poisoning, makes for 
complete elimination. 

Why is yeast so beneficial? Not a medi- 
cine,Fleischmann’sY east issimply an amaz- 
ing food—fresh as any garden vegetable. 
This immensely active vegetable substance 
increases the flow of gastric juice in the 
stomach, so rendering the digestion of 
other foods easier. 

In the large intestine, the fresh active 
yeast combats the formation of putre- 
factive colon poisons, and stimulates gently 
the contractions of the intestinal muscles 
which aid in the elimination of waste. 

Thus yeast cleanses the intestines, pro- 
motes complete elimination, improves 
digestion, purifies the blood, clears the skin, 
tones up the whole system. 


















































In finance, industries, the professions, 
leadership demands intelligent 
care of health 


Each day eat three cakes of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast—one before each meal or 
between meals. You can eat it plain, 
breaking a cake in small pieces. Or dis- 
solve it in water, cold or hot (not scalding) 
or take it any other way you prefer. Send 
for our latest booklet on yeast in the diet. 
Address Health Research Dept. Y-57, The 
Fleischmann Company, 701 Washington 
Street, New York, N. Y. 


For sheer joy of living: - - 
seven simple rules 


Food: Eat freely of green vegetables, 
salads, fruits, milk. 

Water: Drink six glasses of water daily. 

Air: Ventilate every room you 


occupy. 


Exercise: For fifteen minutes daily do 
“setting up’”’ exercises, especial- 
ly for the waist muscles. 


Rest: Average eight hours in bed each 
night. 


Cleanliness: Brush your teeth morning 
and evening. Bathe daily 
or at least twice a week. 


*Waste Elimination: Secure a thor- 
ough intestinal elimination 
daily. 


*Whether or not you are able to follow regularly all 
these rules, you can at least observe the seventh 
and most important. Eat three cakes of Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast daily, one before each meal or between 
meals. Yeast promotes complete elimination: it helps 
to combat putrefactive poisons, to bring about a 
healthy condition of the intestines, to increase the 
vigor and resistance of the whole body, 














A brisk fall day . . 
a stadium jammed 
with expectant thou- 
sands .. the referee’s 
shrill whistle and the 
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Football! . . and the 
driving force of the 
victorious eleven is 
Power!.. Agility and 
Speed!:. ..... 


These same qualities 
are built into the 
Packard Six and 
Eight just as surely 
as they are into our 
greatest football men 
Packard is the ulti- 
mate goal of all dis- 
criminating motor- 
OR a he esas 


PACKARD 


SIXES AND EIFGHTS 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Building 
Broadway at 6Ist Street 
BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Ave.., 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD IN 


6 East 57th Street 


THE HEIGHTS PACKARD CORP. 


St. Nicholas Ave. at 174th St. 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 


696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181«t St. 





know, too, are used to getting hurt. 
Frequently, indeed, they are; but they 
get up, and forget their pain, and go 
on with living. Blows and bruises and 
the shock of slamming down against 
the earth are simply ordinary annoy- 
ances with them, as pinpricks are with 
us. 

Every herdsman knows that the 
only really dangerous cattle are those 
blooded milch cows, Jersey or Hol- 
stein, which are brought to most 
ranches. These, not accustomed to 
the roughness of the range, are quick 
to retaliate when they are dealt with 
like ordinary cattle, or even when they 
consider themselves threatened with 
such treatment. Every  cattleman 
knows that to irritate a domesticated 
cow in an enclosed space, such as a 
corral, is to court death. She will not 
be content with returning a knock for 
a knock, as the range cattle. She will 
go mad, and be content with nothing 
less than murder. 


HERE is hardly the slightest 

comparison between the _bull- 
dogging of our western gentlemen 
and the traditional bullfighting of 
Europe. Both cattle and men are dif- 
ferent. The object of the game is dif- 
ferent. In our sport, there is hardly 
any finesse. It is a matter of a hard 
ride, a good, courageous horse, a quick 
dive, and two strong arms. European 
bullfighters are of a different breed. 
Their training is that of the fencer, 
with delicate variations for every 
maneuver and with death for man or 
beast the only conceivable outcome. 

The animals used in the Spanish 
rings are fierce to the point of com- 
plete savagery. Young bulls, of three 
or four years, they are, carefully bred 
on great farms which produce little 
but animals for the ring. ‘They seem 
aware, flashing out into the hot sun- 
shine, that they are engaged in mortal 
combat. And they fight superbly. Be- 
side them, with their amazing speed, 
their tempestuous bellowings and 
snortings into the dust, their bloody 
hatred of their opponents, the Ameri- 
can longhorned steer is uncouth and 
almost amiable. The splendor of their 
pride—the lifted, flashing head, the 
deep roar, the pawing of the earth— 
on those rare occasions when they win 
their harsh game, is almost terrify- 
ing. 

But European bullfighting is a re- 
finement, a cool and delicate subli- 
mation such as civilization eventually 
works upon most games and most arts. 
American bull-baiting is rough, and 
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And what 
do blondes 





OMPACT... lipstick . 

money ...the miracu- 
lous contents of a woman’s 
bag. And now a Golden 
Wheel Lighter is often to be 
found in the smartest sacs du 
jour. Why? Because the 
Golden Wheel is positive 
and smooth. Nor will it 
smudge one’s fingers. The 
smartest shops will sell you 
the cunningest models-- 
smaller editions of those 
most gentlemen prefer. 





$7.50 and up 


GOLIDIEN 


WHIEEIL 
Approved lighter 


HENRY LEDERER & BRO., INC. 
Providence, Rhode Island 
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| LA ROSE JACQUEMINOT 
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THE PERFECT ROSE FRAGRANCE 


C ffs web of glamour — the 


breath of romance are deep an this 
most perfect of all rose perfumes 
CG 1s a perfume to become 
intangibly wnterwoven with 








one's personality, leaving 
2CTROKLES that 72ever 


fade G& ws recreated 


172 many torlette 


Buy 
LAV Dh 







ie Biss : ! exquistlres Lo 
keep ats rare 
———— _; loveliness 


complete 





Cc 3s Vm 
714 CHifth Avenue , NewYork 


CANADA— 55 ME Gill Colleg 


2 OZ. FLACON also “PURSE SIZES” 1 OZ., 4% OZ. and 4 OZ. 


























— 


— 

















© Stein & Blaine 





Mj = 
GS 


For the Opera 


Stein & Blaine have made a number of beautiful 
evening wraps — of appropriate furs — of metal 


brocades and embroidered velvets with lovely furs. 


Stein 2 Blaine 


A CREATIVE HOUSE 
13 and 15 West 5Tth Street, New York 
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crude, and delightful. It is a free and 
honest scrap between two rough ani- 
mals, and nowhere upon it is the mark 
of the sinister. Let us pray that no 
cultured, inventive fellow gets to work 
upon it for the purpose of making 
improvements. _—Morris Markey 


HOW’S THINGS? 
7 HAVE been a sick woman,” 


Loreena said, “and now I have 

no appendix where one grew 
before, and let me tell you that when 
I came out of ether...” 

“Please,” I said, “everybody comes 
out of ether the same way, and they 
have all told me about it.” 

“Well, all right,” she said, “but I 
bet none of your informants had what 
I had, and if they did you’re a liar or 
they are, and whether you interrupt me 
or not, I am going to tell you about 
had 

So what could I do but be polite 
and listen, and what can you do but 
be polite and not turn to the next page? 
Here is what Loreena told me: 

“Jerry brought me a little box, be- 
cause he said my eyes must get tired 
and I would need something to fill 
my time, and I thanked him. If I 
ever see him again I shall stuff the 
little box down his throat. There 
were a lot of blocks in the box, in- 
cluding a big one, and the object of it 
all was to move the big block from 
spot A to spot B without lifting the 
blocks or turning them, or throwing 
them at anyone. I said to myself this 
is simple, and it is nice of good old 
Jerry to give it to me. At the end of 
the first hour I began to think that I 
might have to think about it, and at 
the end of the second hour I began to 
think that I wished I could stop think- 
ing about it. I laid the puzzle down. 
I tried to read, but all the time that 
little box with the little blocks lay on 
the table beside me and when I tore 
Chapter Three out of the book and put 
it behind Chapter Twelve to see if I 
couldn’t make a happy ending I 
thought I had better stop reading and 
work on the little box. 

“This time I used a system and fig- 
ured it all out very carefully, but when 
at the end of three hours the big block 
had not moved from the spot marked 
A to the spot marked B it occurred to 
me that the system wouldn’t work. 
So I gave up and just moved the little 
blocks around the big block, and won- 
dered whether it wouldn’t be more 
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The charming simplicity 
of Pierce-Arrow, its luxurious 
comfort and entrancing lines 
appeal irresistibly to lovers of 
beautiful things. They value 
Pierce-Arrow for its joyous re- 
sponsiveness as well as its econ- 
omy in cost and maintenance. 
And they find in it a social at- 
tribute present in like degree in 


~ 





THE ARISTOCRACY OF QUALITY 


no other car... an inbuilt, com- 
manding distinction that marks 
it, winging down the road or 
standing at the curb, as a mem- 
ber of the aristocracy of quality. 
Pierce-Arrow today is a greater 
descendant of a proud line of 
cars that for twenty-six years has 
marked the utmost limits in 
automobile possibilities. 


te 





Enclosed cars $2495 to SSO00 (at Buffalo, plus tax) 





Body by Pierce-Arrow 


Virtually any desired color and upholstery combination 


Attractive and simplified financing plan enables you to pay for your 


Pierce-Arrow largely from income instead of capital 


PIERCE-ARROW 


PIERCE-ARROW SALES CORPORATION 
(Factory Branch) 
233 West 54th Street, New York City 
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WALK-OVER 


SHOES FOR MEN 





To former fleet 


half-backs 


(who today are better built 
to play guard) 


In those days when you charged 
a beefy line or doye under a fast 
moving pack of interference you 
were glad of every ounce of 
weight. 

Today the same pair of feet that 
whirled you around an end are 
holding up considerably in- 
creased poundage. Yet you ex- 
pect them to rush you around 
town with the same old tireless 
drive. You’re right, they ought 
to! And they will if you’re 
wearing the right sort of shoes. 
Walk-Over announces a new line 
of smartly conservative shoes 
embodying the patented Main- 
Spring Arch. Just enough added 
support to allow an active man 
to step out with increased vigor, 
even though he’s 20 to 50 Ibs. 
over his old playing weight. 





SHOES FOR MEN 
$8.50, $10, $12. 
12 STORES ALL AROUND THE TOWN 














convenient if the Metropolitan Tower 
were moved into Central Park so that 
the people who lived in the Bronx 
wouldn’t have to go so far to find out 
what time it was. Then I took to 
moving the little blocks with the 
thumb instead of the forefinger and 
wondered whether it would not be a 
good idea to move the Statue of Lib- 
erty up near Grant’s Tomb and then 
move them both over near the Metro- 
politan Museum so that people who go 
in for that sort of thing could—-so to 
speak—kill three birds with one stone. 

“Well, that went on and I couldn’t 
move the big block from spot A to 
spot B, and I was beginning to suffer 
a little and have complications. The 
nurse came in and I suggested to her 
that if she moved t’.e bed from where 
it was at spot A to where the bureau 
was at spot B that I would be a lot 
more comfortable. She only said I 
had better go to sleep, and while we 
argued, and I fiddled with the little 
blocks, the thing worked out. I did 
not know how I had done it, and I 
wasn’t a damn bit happier. While I 
tried to explain the situation to the or- 
derlies who were putting on the strait 
jacket I became unconscious, and when 
I came to, the little box was gone. It 
appears that I had frightful complica- 
tions—terrible ones—and when I came 
out of the ether...” 

“T know about that,” I said and 
went home. —OLIVER CLAxTON 


BLACK MASS 
Out of the sky, 


In a mad, wild rush, 
Come the witches— 
Each rolls an eye 

As her broomstick 
Rears and pitches— 
Each in her hand 

Has a scroll 

Of Sabbat Latin, 
Prayers in reverse 

For the soul 

Of John Roach Straton. 

—Nick SAMsTAG 


BELLES LITTERED 


[Letter to the editor of 
@ national magazine] 

DEAR SIR: Re you want beautiful poetry 
to be done at home, my daughter is ex- 
perienced at writing Poetry. She has 
wrote one or more poems on 275 different 
subjects in past twenty months. Kindly 
State number poems required per week, 
subjects, and price paid. Awaiting your 
order by return mail, Yours truly, H. 
Groat. 
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in 14K Gold 
$4.50in White or Green 
Gold Filled 


At your Jeweler’s 

E SUREFIT Metal 
Watch Strap is a dainty, 
stylish bracelet made of this 
remarkable flexible material, 
in which no springs nor links 
are used. It holds the watch 
securely and is comfortable— 
always. Your jeweler will 
show you several models. 
Made for men’s watches, too. 


Safety Clasps Insure Security 


Bliss Brothers (ompany 
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Do your 
Cigars suggest < 
Haunch, Paunch &-_ 
and Jowl? 


‘ 


Do they date back to the 
overstuffed nineties when 
seventeen-course dinners, 
beefsteak breakfasts and 
proud, permanent paunches 


were the mode? 


Or do they fit in with 
the mode of today . . . five- 
course dinners instead of 
seventeen, thirty-one inch 
waistlines instead 
of forty-six, golf, 
polo, and...a 
taste for mild- 


ness in smoking? 










The Haddon Hall Cigar 
is silky and mild as a light 


French wine, but flavor- 
ful as old port. Satisfying, 
yet its mildness leaves your 
palate fresh. And soothing 


. .. just enough. 


Ask for Haddon Hall 
Cigars in any leading to- 
bacco shop about New 
York, or — may 
we send you a 
pamphlet illus- 
trating all shapes 


and sizes? 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO., INC., 438 EAST QIST STREST, NEW YORK, LENOX 5148 


Haddon Hall 
Q 4 C7ears \_9 


39 














40 


WHERE ARE THE BEAUTIES 
OF NEW YORK ? 


HERE are the beautiful 

women of Gotham to be 

found? What a question! I 
have become so bored by the opinions 
of amateurs on this matter that I 
have now consented to answer the 
question finally and authoritatively. 
But I must preface my answer (since 
I choose to remain anonymous for 
reasons that are not the public’s busi- 
ness) by a statement of the qualifica- 
tions which permit me to render a 
final and absolute judgment. 

First, but not most important, is 
the fact that I am constantly called 
upon to act as judge in “bathing- 
beauty contests”—foolish vulgar ex- 
hibitions. To go fur- 
ther into my qualifica- 
tions, I have for twen- 
ty years been going 
about on the highways 
of New York from 
Harlem to Sea Gate, 
entering the drawing- 
rooms, the clubs, the 
night resorts, hall bed- 
rooms, joints and jails. 
If there be beauty in 
Gotham I have seen it. 
Nor have I prejudices. 
Since I have no wife 
I am not required to 
judge beauty as it fits 
into the marital ordi- 
nation. I have, though, 
been engaged three 
times publicly, five times privately, 
and each time to a woman of a dif- 
ferent type of beauty. I might add 
that my recommendations in the mat- 
ter of beautiful women are taken 
without reservation by three prominent 
musical-show directors. So much, 
then, as to why I may consider my- 
self an authority on the subject. 

As to the beauties themselves! 
Averages must of course be taken. 
No spot in New York, unless it be 
Bedloe’s Island, which is occupied by 
one lone woman, could be one hun- 
dred per cent perfect in scoring. In 
the following listing I only claim that 
one will find more beautiful women 
and girls in the spots mentioned than 
in those not mentioned. One beauty 
in twenty females is fair; one in ten, 
good; and one in five exceptional. 
On Fourteenth Street, one in five hun- 
dred is average. There is less real 
beauty in an evening party than any- 
where else where women congregate. 


Gotham’s best-looking girls, by far 
and large, are to be found on the 
streets of the financial section of New 
York, especially at the hours of nine, 
one and five. This part of New York 
includes lower Broadway, Wall 
Street, Nassau, William, Broad, Pine, 
and Church. The average will be as 
high as one in five, sometimes higher, 
occasionally lower. 














Next comes upper Broadway, above 
Seventy-second Street. The coloring 
changes here to a decided brunette, 
but there is beauty to be found, al- 
though not till evening. 

I rank the shopping district some- 
where between the above two. The 
flush of youth is not to be found on 
Fifth Avenue. ‘There are beautiful 
women, yes, many to be found every 
day, yet an artificiality seems to 
spread itself over them, like the gauze 
curtain of the stage. Youth is im- 


portant. Fifth Avenue has enough 
frightful dowagers to reduce its 
average. 

The theatrical district does not 


rank high in my listing. The Rialto 
—Broadway between Forty-second 
and Fifty-ninth Streets—presents a 
tawdry bouquet of feminine beauty. 
The stage has never learned that foot- 
light cosmetics cannot be worn in the 
daylight, nor has it learned the secret 


of being well-dressed off the boards. 


“John, there’s an in- 
stallment due tomor- 
row and I can’t re- 
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And as for the theatre-going public, 
how many beautiful women, [| ask. 
do you generally find in the audien- 
ces? Grant the unusually high num- 
ber of twenty-five and the average js 
low—one in thirty, say—of those 
present. 

The most unbeautiful women jp 
Gotham are found in two places: on 
the B.M.T. West End subway trains, 
and in limousines. However, road- 
sters — those new, gaudy-colored 
things always seem to have pretty girls 
in them. As a matter of statistics | 
counted three hundred and 
fifty-four limousines one 
night and in them noted but 
five handsome women. 

Wanamaker’s, in my 
opinion, has the most beauti- 
ful saleswomen, Altman’s 
the best-looking patronage. 
The American Telephone & 
Telegraph Building, on 
lower Broadway, can boast 
the handsomest women ele- 
vator operators in New 
York. Childs, as a rule, 
has the prettiest waitresses— 
many of these foreign types, 
spoiled somewhat by the 
starchy uniforms they must 
wear; but were they dressed 
properly I could introduce 
them as striking Continen- 





member whether it’s She eal tencties, Scheatii’s kas 
sixth on the radio, the } oo te hood 
fourth on the oil burner, or the most beautifu 1€a 
the ninth on my operation.” Waitresses, 

The Biltmore can boast 


more attractive women and 

girls in its lobbies than any 
other Gotham hotel, with the Am- 
bassador second, perhaps. 

Of the subways, the West Side up- 
per Broadway trains are full of strik- 
ing girls during the rush hours. The 
trains to Flatbush rank second. On 
the busses, the beauties all seem to 
ride downtown Fifty-ninth 
Street. 

Grand Central Station ranks first 
among the terminals, with Hudson 
Terminal second. I have wondered, 
however, where the beauties of Grand 
Central disappear to. They never 
seem to be on any of the trains I 
have taken. Riverside Drive stands 
first among the parks. Washington 
Square is last. Long Beach has first 
place in my list of beaches. For a 
wealth of blondes no locality can pro- 
duce more than Ulmer Park on 


from 


Gravesend Bay, where the Norse so- 
cieties congregate on weekends for 
folk dances and picnics. 

Among the musical shows now run- 
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ning ‘Rio Rita” stands first in beau- 
ful girls. Forest Hills Stadium 
nks high as an outdoor spectacle, 
followed by Meadow Brook. Country 
re not a place to find beautiful 


women. Piping Rock on occasion will 
reward the connoisseur, as will the 


Seawanhaka Corinthian Yacht Club. 

night clubs? Here is a prob- 
lem. ‘The crowds change so. I have 
t at times that the old Embassy 
not be beaten in this respect. 


[hen I changed, placing Perroquet de 
Paris above it. Then the Pennsyl- 
vania Grill. It is a hard decision. 


Night in and night out, however, I 
think the Club Montmartre will aver- 

as high as any. 

few if any beautiful women are 
ever found in bookstores, libraries, 
political meetings, cafeterias, and 
street cars, nor are they employed by 
newspapers, magazines, advertising 
gencies, and garment trades (models 


CXC pted - 


YOCIETY generally averages very 
low in its number of beautiful 
women and girls. At the height of 
social season a party that produces 
twenty handsome matrons or girls is 
exceptional. Débutante parties are 
simply terrible, due largely to the fact 
that so many mothers insist on picking 
ut clothes for their girls, and dictat- 

ing the style of their coiffures. 
Jefferson Market Jail stands fore- 
nost among the city institutions. It 
; really surprising how many attrac- 
women fall into the toils of the 
The building at 195 Broad- 
way is ranked first among office build- 
ngs for attractive girls. Among 
hurches, St. Patrick’s Cathedral av- 
ges very high, with Dr. Fosdick’s 
igregation second. ‘The Aquarium, 
nge as it may seem, is a favorite 
| for pretty girls at noon hour. 
Columbia University Summer School 
poor record. ‘The percentage 

30 low as to be shameful. 
it will be startling news, no doubt, 
I rank Flatbush first among all 
Gotham’s residential districts for beau- 
girls, with the district bordering 
\ladison Avenue second. Here the 
ty, though more mature, is still 
n —CoONNOISSEUR 


Lt so 


e bride wore a yellow crepe dress 
unded by many friends who claimed 
Jasper fired the first shot. The 
young couple will be at home after 


20.—Flores (Ariz.) Weekly Herald. 


t caring who fired the first shot. 




















he Scotch will be 
Black this Season 


Not the clans nor the beverage, but the 


grained leather of that name. The sea- 
son’s vogue is focussed in “Colliross,”’ 
the shoe shown here. In black Scotch 
Grain, it is the very newest of the new 
models—with a smartness of pattern 
which is self-evident. In tan, too, if you 
wish, although black will be more worn 
this Winter. 


ohn Ward 


Ti.en’s Shoes 


INCORPORATED -— REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
—equal value in men’s hose, too! 

42nd Street, between Madison and Fifth Avenues 
Broadway, just below 38th Street 


Other convenient shops in New York, Boston, 
Brooklyn, Philadelphia and Newark 



























Don't 
squeeze oranges! 
use 


SUMORO 


SUMORO is a new and con- 
venient way of having orange 
juice. It is real orange juice 
—ready to use. Concentrated 
and sweetened—with a dash of 
lemon juice. It contains no 
preservatives. It rouses the 
laziest appetites at breakfast. 
Use it in making cocktails! 
Ask for it at your dealer’s! 


Sole distributors 


CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 
INCORPORATED 


25 West 43rd Street, New York 
































——— GovnséWRAPS 

| of Charming Slegonce 

| HALF~PRLCED 

| $39 to $QQ4 

| becausé They Are One-of- d-Kind Original Models 
MAXON MODEL GOWNS 


ll East 36% Street ? Haviland Bldg. 
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WHAT’S TO PREVENT? 


, \HE other night at the theatre 
I lost a very handsome pair 
of six-dollar wash-kid gloves, 

They had been washed only once and 
were, of course, still in the prime 
of life. My frantic inquiries elicited 
a very real sympathy from the ladies 
and gentlemen-in-waiting, but no 
gloves. Nor were they turned in by 
any honest, God-fearing person at the 
end of the play. As I was leaving the 
theatre in my sorrow, a gallant in the 
box office suggested that I step around 
the next day to inquire, as frequently 
things didn’t turn up until after the 
cleaning girls had done their bit. 

Days passed before I was able to 
continue the investigation at the thea- 
tre. [hen a sympathetic lady at the 
box office thumbed over pages of en- 
tries in a thick volume, but no gloves 
had been recorded on the date of my 
loss. 

“Well,” she said, “well just look 
anyway, to make sure. Sometimes 
they don’t write everything down in 
the book.” So she began to display 
little lost articles of all kinds from 
a box in the corner. I didn’t really 
expect to find my own dear gloves, 
but, confidentially, I did think I might 
find a pair that would do. To my 
great disappointment they were all so 
moth-eaten that it was shocking to 
look at them. I don’t believe people 
lost them there. I think they deliberate- 
ly left them there to get rid of them. 
Most of the gloves were of a dingy 
cotton fabric, fuzzy and unkempt. 
I turned away, biting my lip to keep 
back the tears. The sympathetic 
woman spoke again. 

“We have,” said she conversation- 
ally, “a great many spectacles. More 
spectacles are turned in than anything 
else, and for some reason people don’t 
call for them.” 

“Tt is sweet of you to offer,” I 
rejoined, “but I never wear spectacles. 
My eyes are as good today as the day 
I got them.” She was happy to hear 
it, and we smiled warmly as I thanked 
her and took my departure. 

Now the point of my experience is 
simply this: Anyone could, with very 
little trouble, turn his spare time, not 
into cash but into gloves and spectacles, 
not to mention rubbers, umbrellas, etc. 
I have gone into it in a cursory way, 
but after a visit to several restaurants, 
theatres and department stores, where 
I went through the stock, I have come 
to the conclusion that it should be 
done by someone who can put all his 





he 


THE NEW YORKER 












The object in the mar- 
gin “‘dodges” your 
eye, and hides in blur, 
in ordinary lenses 
which are accurate 


only in the center. 


Se SA 


You didn't 


see it P 
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This wouldn't happen 
if your eyes saw the 
water-glass clearly 
through the margin of 
your lenses. Tillyer 
Lenses give you clear, 
accurate vision right 
to the edge. 


Wear Tillyer Lenses and see the whole table clearly 


7 LUMSY”—thinks your hostess when your 

hand upsets your glass of water. “Awkward” 
—whisper the dinner guests. Your embarrassed 
apology “I didn’t see it” is a poor excuse. No one 
will realize that as you looked through the edge 


of your lenses your vision was blurred. 


Tillyer Lenses are accurate 
to the very edge 


Through ordinary eyeglass lenses when you look 
obliquely up or down, in or out, you can’t see as 
quickly or as comfortably aswhen you look through 
the center. 


For years scientists studied in vain to find 


TELLYE 


Copyright 1927 


a way to make lenses ‘‘accurate to the very edge.” 
Now such lenses are obtainable—their accuracy 
and precision is vouched for by American Optical 


Company and its Bureau of Optical Research. 


Tillyer Lenses are ground and 
polished better 


These new Tillyer Lenses are ground and polished 
by a special process formerly considered unprac- 
tical for any except the finest lenses used in optical 


instruments for scientific work. 


Ask your eyesight specialist to tell you about 
these new Tillyer Lenses—ac- 


curate to the very edge. 


ew. 
LENSES 


Americon Optical Comrory ACCURATE TO THE VERY EDGE 
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M% She would # 


be a regal hostess, 





AULTLESS dinner service and a charm- 
ing manner cannot protect the proudest 
chatelaine of the richest home from one 
criticism of departing guests, Perspiration 
odor respects not wealth, lineage or pride. 


More than two hundred years ago, Eu- 
rope’s cultured people discovered a safe 
and pleasant protection against olfactory 
offense. 

A dash of Farina’s Red Crest Cologne, 
counteracts perspiration odor. Patted un- 
der the pa frets pt the face and neck, 
it overcomes unpleasant odors for an entire 
day or evening. It is the true cologne, 
created in 1709 by Johann Maria Farina 
Gegenuber dem Julichs-Platz, Cologne. 

Ask for Farina’s Red Crest Cologne. 
Look for the Red Crest on the bottle. Use 
this true vintage cologne not only as a safe- 
guard, but as an astringent, a powder base, 
and a soothing, cooling lotion. 


Obtainable at your drug, specialty or department store. 
Glass Bottle, 4 oz. $1.00; Wicker Bottle, 6 oz. $1.75 


Sole Distributor 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., N. Y. 


hook for the MB Red Crest 





FARINAS 


RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








time and thought into it. “The requi- 
sites for success are few: a convincing 
manner as to the date and hour when 
the article was lost, and an ability to 
give a sufficiently ambiguous descrip- 
tion to allow for some freedom of 
choice. (You can use “beige” as the 
color for gloves—beige can mean 
practically anything in the whole 
gamut of brown or tan. And in 
“identifying” other articles the same 
sort of technique could be employed.) 

Personally, I feel that dealing in 
gloves is not particularly attractive be- 
cause of the pitiful and aged condi- 
tion of both mates and singles. But 
spectacles are different—and so plenti- 
ful. ‘There is a real opportunity in 
this one line alone for an enterprising 
optician or for someone with weak 
eyes. —MarGareET FIsHBACK 


LITTLE PITCHERS 


Mother says our house is extremely 
modern 

And her friend, Mrs. Smythe, admits 
it is extreme. 

Mother told the architect that money 
didn’t matter 

And mother showed him where to put 
every oak beam. 


We have skyscraper cupboards and a 
skyscraper chair 

And the hall lights are oval 

And the bedroom lights are square. 

There’s an arch in the pantry and 
Steps to the fire 

And mother named the dining-room 
“Ye Heart’s Desire.” 


Mother had a tea-party after it was 
finished 

And mother told her friends it was 
real atmosphere, 

But I thought that Mrs. Smythe and 
many other ladies 

Looked and looked and looked and 
looked and looked a little queer. 


—P.G. W. 
e 


FIRST BE SURE YOU'RE RIGHT, 
THEN GO AHEAD 
[Adv. in program of a negro theatre | 


End Your High Cost of Living. Utter- 
ly through all Your prolonged Lifetime 
Have Earth’s Abundance of Every ele- 
gant eats complete. Every flavor bal- 
anced nourishments, banquets, beverages, 
automatic every-ready, home produced, 
New Created Seeds Intrusted $1.00. 
500,000% profits each season multiplying 
onward. New Race super-education great 
Power. 10c, 25c, 50c, $1.00. Every de- 
sirable good right unfailable. 
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DRAKE 


440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST- 


Centrally 
and 
Socially 
Located 


HE DRAKE is 
j yee to offer 
suites of unparallel- 
ed smartness at 


unbelievably mod- 
erate rentals. 


Hotel apartments, 
2 rooms and more, 
with serving pan- 
tries, central refrig- 
eration, immense 
closets, and every 
modern luxury— 
unfurnished and 
furnished — renting 
from $2500, includ- 
ing maid service. 


A few suites for transients 


Alfred C. Ray, Manager 


RESTAURANT ~ LOUNGES 


TERRACES 























THE NEW YORKER 


THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Of the Golden Age of 
Caricature — Beautiful 
and Rare—A Flood of 
Openings 


HE big surprise 
at Neumann’s 


Ball of that. It is a 
show dedicated to 
Charlie Chaplin, 
Emil Jannings, 
a Heywood __ Broun 
and Eduard Fuchs and is the work of 
Thomas Rowlandson, supreme satirist 
who died a century ago. We don’t 
know what kind of a drum we can beat 
to make you feel the impulse to go to 
see the vast array. We have shouted 
jubilation in seasons past, have cried 
wolf, sometimes too often; so the only 
course left seems to be moderation. 


We had been tipped off to the show 
and we went expecting a great deal of 
enthusiasm on the part of the host and 
a so-so exhibition. But we were wrong. 
It is a beautiful experience and one 
that you may never have again. For 
Rowlandson is the pet hobby of Mr. 
Neumann, who has spent sixteen years 
collecting examples of the English 
ironist. ‘There are some thousands in 
the group and a representative showing 
is always kept on the walls. Since the 
dedication may not have contained the 
name of your favorite author, permit 
us to add Peter Arno. If you like the 
Whoops Sisters you will like Rowland- 
son. 





Getting technical for a moment, the 
pictures are hand-colored etchings— 
racy, sometimes bawdy, chronicles of 
the times. “The man seems to have had 
no fear and he attacks what he sees, be 
it sacred or profane. He was no slouch 
it coloring and the prints are beautiful 
examples of the handling of color 
masses. We believe the gallery hopes 
to sell the entire output to some noble 
soul but we wonder if there is such a 

rson. In the meantime they are 

irs to enjoy. Your enthusiasm about 

m will be adequate compensation 

the genius who has spent sixteen 

rs getting them together. In con- 
tion with the centenary Mr. Neu- 
mann is also showing some prints of 
Hunt, Williams and Cruikshank, set- 
ting back the word modern about a 


45 


1928 Hair ‘Fashions 


Favor the Long, Exquisitely Feminine Bob 


Permanently waved hair 
with all the comfort 
of a bob but the 
graceful appearance of 
long hair. 


By Martin from Vienna 





Permanently waved hair 
swirled by clever fin- 
gers in long, undulat- 
ing waves to the neck. 


By Martin from Vienna 





Naturally curly hair 
softly finger waved 
away from the face to 
complement smooth, 
regular features. 


By Martin from Vienna 


And MARTIN from VIENNA— 


Now at 557 Fifth Avenue—Will Introduce 
These Very Modes To Fashionable New York. 











For the well - shaped 
head quite straight hair 
set with a wide, loose 
finger wave in a 
shorter but thoroughly 
feminine bob. 


By Martin from Vienna 














aay” 
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Permanently waved hair 











Permanently waved hair 

with Martin’s long, 

vertical back waves 

that flow exquisitely 

to the neck. 

By Martin from Vienna 
Murray Hill 5628 





bobbed in the smart 
exposed - ear fashion 
for the more exotic 
type of beauty. 

By Martin from Vienna 














Photos by Don Diego 
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EDWARD E. KIMBALL, 15 W. 37th ST., N. 
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hundred years at least. If you like art 
in any form don’t miss this. 


HE French Hospital folk are 

lucky. Every time they need a 
new roll of tape or a new set of 
bandages they give an art show. We 
suppose they raise some sort of flag 
and the owners of French art rush 
out with their prizes to lend them for 
the occasion. By this device we have 
seen some swell exhibitions that other- 
wise dwell in private halls. This year 
the gathering is at Kleinberger’s new 
gallery and the output is French prim- 
itives. “There are more than a hun- 
dred examples, and we think the show 
well worth your dollar. As you know 
more about French primitives than we 
do, we can spare ourselves further 
words. We did find the show delight- 
fully free from the excruciating relig- 
ious subjects, so common in_ fields 
where primitives grow. Most of the 
canvases are dukes and their heirs and 
their women folk. 


HE Opportunity Gallery as pro- 
jected by the Art Center had a 
fine sound. Word about it went round 
last spring and we sent up a cheer or 
two at the time. It seemed to be a 
haven for all those who want a show- 
ing and are denied it by the cruel laws 
of commerce and taste. We imagined 
the approaches to Fifty-sixth Street 
jammed with young men with spread- 
ing canvases, waiting their eager turn 
to be introduced to Old Massa Oppor- 
tunity. But as often happens the mes- 
sage to Garcia didn’t reach its destina- 
tion. No doubt, it fell under the bar 
rail and was swept into the dust bin 
that night, and the garbage man, 
whose son has gone in for art, doubt- 
less sent the thing up to the Inde- 
pendents or the Whitney Club. 
Walter Pach, who can write more 
about art than any man living, has 
the first show under his thumb. We 
do not blame Mr. Pach; we conjec- 
ture that the publicity was somehow 
manhandled. Witness what came to 
Mr. Pach’s hand as beginners needing 
opportunity: A. S. Baylinson, Jean 
Charlot, Joseph Pollet, Benjamin 
Kopman, Rufino Tamayo, Aurelio 
Tricca. Most of these men have reg- 
ular dealers and certainly all of them 
have been hung in the annual Inde- 
pendents and Salons of America. We 
think it necessary for an artist to show 
his work as often as possible, but we 
see neither the benefit nor the need of 
just another gallery to show the work 
of the left wing, when such dealers as 





OCTOBER 29, 1927 


_ 


in comfort 
with 


e 
Better 
Shave” 


geo be agreeably surprised 
to see how smooth, easy, and 
satisfying a shave can be, even with 
a tender face and a wire beard, 
once you try “the better shave”. It 
gives you a quick, even shave, 
without irritation or discomfort. 


The name of “the better shave” 
is Fougere Royale (Royal Fern) 
Shaving Cream. This cream pro- 
duces a copious, neutralized 
lather, which completely softens 
the beard. It eliminates razor- 
pull and repeated scraping. 


Fougére Royale Shaving Cream 
cannot dry out the skin, but 
soothes and tones it. This cream 
has the good woods-like odor of 
the Royal Fern—masculine—stim- 
ulating. Get a tube from your 
druggist, or send for a trial tube. 

Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boonto tender faces, soothing and restor- 


ing moisture to the skin. It is new but most 
good druggists have it—75c. 


ugere oyale 
Shaving Cream 


Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal 













Shaving Cream, 
50c; 
After-Shaving 
Lotion, 75; 
Shaving Stick, 
75c; 
Talcum, $1.00; 


Facial Soap, 50¢ 


Eau legetale, 
e725 






Houbigant, Inc., 539 W. 45th St., New Yor 
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Dudensing, Neumann, Weyhe and 
Daniel are still alive. A gallery that 
would open its doors to men who have 
never had a showing, who had never 
even caught a glimpse of Opportunity, 
might be a boon. Mistakes in the mat- 
ter of immortality might be made, of 
course, but the net result would be 
much better than a safe and sane poli- 
cy of showing the wares of such capa- 
ble craftsmen as are here listed. May- 
be the mistake is ours. ‘The Oppor- 
tunity Gallery may be just what was 
intended. In which case we apologize. 

The old mail box is beginning to 
fill up. We have been apprised of 
but did not get around to the follow- 
ing: Max Bohm at Macbeth; Harold 
Weston at Montross; Margery Ryer- 
son at Babcock; Eugene Higgins at 
Babcock; Charles Lewis Fox at the 
Art Center; Blampied etchings at 
Harlow, McDonald & Co.; British 
contemporaries at Kennedy & Co.; 
Ogunquit artists at the Downtown 
Gallery; Leonard Richmond at Fh- 
rich. Next week will see Steiglitz back 
in town threatening a show of thirty- 
five new Marins. The Reinhardts 
next week bring out Picasso, Derain, 
Matisse and such. Daniel, on _ his 
honor, promises his old group with one 
or two new hopefuls. —M. P. 


MORE IN SORROW 


The Editors of THE NEw YoRKER, 
Sirs: 

After seeing ConsTANT READER’S 
review of his novel “Crude” in the 
October 22nd issue, the sensitive young 
author jots down his impression of the 
best he may expect from the usual list 
of critics: 

THE New Yorker: “ ‘Crude’ is 
the name of this first novel. It 
is also a criticism of it.” 

Atlantic: “Keen insight inspired 
this title!” 

Scribner's: “Everything the name 
implies!” 

Vercury: “Well named!” 

Liberty: “You said it, bo!” 

RosBert Hype 
(The sensitive young author) 


OUR PSHAW DEPARTMENT 
That was in the days of the famous 
dinner on horseback given in Sherry’s 


by the late C. K. G. Billings—The New 
Orrer. 
Among those surprised to read this, 
we are happy to state, was Mr. C. K. 
G. Billings. 
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To the Sports Girl, the 


warm embrace of Furs, 





smartly & sturdily fash- 
ioned by A. Jaeckel...for 


grand stand & motor wear 
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FOOTBALL 


On the Front Page—Supplying a Demand For 
Dithyrambs—Players and Publicity—Boyish Heroes 


“ce 


NE man struck him and he 

staggered under the blow. 
But those flying feet of his 
found themselves again and carried 
him onward. Another and then two 
more flung themselves desperately at 
the flying Blue ghost that was lurching 
and twisting and dodging along. For 
one agonizing second it seemed that 
they had him. That surging, throbbing 
onward rush stopped just for the fleet- 
est of moments. Then the figure 
whirled and the man clutching at him 
went twirling off into space. Two, 
three more strides and the man in 
Blue fell prostrate across the line, his 
precious cargo tucked safely under his 
arm. 

“He lay there inert as one dead 
while the rest pounded up and sur- 
rounded him, but that didn’t matter 
now. Forty-five yards had 
pounding pistons of legs carried this 
man and his treasure. Forty-five yards 
of the most important journey he had 
ever taken in his life. And he had 
reached his goal.” 

If some plodding archeologist of 
the dim and distant future should come 
across these lines in the bound files 
of a newspaper in a long-buried cor- 
nerstone he might well be pardoned 


those 





for confusing them with the chap who 
carried the antitoxin to Nome or the 
accounts of running fights with ban- 
dits. He would be wrong in both in- 
stances, for he would be reading a 
brief part of an account of a sport 
played by schoolboys in our century. 
This man referred to in the account 
would be, probably, eighteen to twen- 
years of his “precious 
would be an_ oval-shaped 


ty-one age; 
: ” 
cargo 
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leather casing inflated by a rubber 
bladder, the whole costing somewhere 
in the neighborhood of fifteen dollars 
and obtainable for less when purchased 
in wholesale lots. 

It is odd, but the 


newspaper writing 


general trend of 
on the leading 
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American amateur sport is of a sort 
usually reserved for warfare. A creat 
deal of it sounds like Sir Philip Gibbs 
reviving scenes of Belgium and 
France. It all tends to give the im- 
pression of battle-scarred warriors, of 
mature, seasoned fighters. 
solemnly of “‘veterans” who have ac- 


It speaks 
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tually been playing on the Varsity for 
two and sometimes three years. 

The whole thing makes the Sunday 
morning newspapers through October 
and November engrossingly interest- 
ing. The best reporters of the business 
are assigned to the biggest games and 
they are paid, some of them, amazing 
sums for writing as they do. Here and 
there is discernible an old-time news 
man who writes well of football and 
the way the game is played, but you 
have to look inside for his stuff. The 
thrills and the throbs, astonishingly 
well done in view of their repetition 
week after week, are out in front. 

All of this adds to the charm of 
American life, but it is odd that foot- 
ball, of all things, should be endowed 
with this air of mature men at war. 
At least, so it seems to this column; for 
nowhere else in college sport does 
boyishness and extreme youth seem so 
apparent. 


ITHOUT extreme youth you 

would never have had, for in- 
stance, the terrific excitement of the 
start of the Cornell-Princeton game 
last week. With all due respect to a 
very well coached and game little 
team, Cornell might readily have been 
beaten 21-0 by Princeton in the game 
at Ithaca, which saw the resumption, 
after twenty years, of football between 
the New Jersey and the New York 
colleges. 

I do not remember ever seeing 4 
team more nervous than were the 
Tigers during those opening minutes. 
Because they were basically such a 
strong team they were kept from fall- 
ing apart. They were keyed up to the 
ultimate pitch. The centre was mak- 
ing dizzy passes and the backs were 
fumbling. As you sat there watching 
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| Ain 't It a Grand and Glorious Feelin’? :  : By BRIGGS 





AWAY “TILL 12:40. 
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WHEN YOu'RE DELAYED AT THE 
HAIR DRESSERS ANDO DON'T GET 






if 





AND YOU ONLY HAVE FORTY 
MINUTES Jo GET HOME AND DRESS 
FOR CARMEN'S LUNCHEON. 








You've LEFT youR 


AND JUST AS you DRIVE UP TO 
CARMEN'S DOOR You REMEMBER 


OLD GOLDS 





AWAY WITHOUT MY 
CIGARETTE CASE 
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WRETCHED AFTERNOON BECAUSE 
You CAN'T SMOKE CARMEN'S BRAND 






| POSITINELY 
ABHOR 


CIGARETTES 
THAT MAKE 
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GOLDS, TOO 








WHAT! you'RE 
SMOKING 'O.GS. 


NOw! | Totp you 
YOU WOouLlD 
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AND THEN You FIND OUT THAT 
CARMEN HAS SWITCHED To OLD 










TO THE 
COUGHLESS 
SISTERHOOD 







OH-H-H, Girus! AIN'T IT 
A GR-R-R-RAND AND 2 
GLOR-R-RIOUS FecELin: 
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--not a cough in a carload 
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The underwear 
for active men 


If youw »arthemlight in falland winter 
— wear Reis Jimshirts and Jimpants! 


The smart, practical undergarments 
for men who keep moving when the 
frost is in the air. 

Reis Jimshirts and Jimpants were 
the style hit of the season in clubs 
and locker-rooms this summer! 
Naturally—they have a dash, a certain 
cut and comfort that you won’t find 
in any other underwear. 


Step into your favorite shop today 
and ask to see one of the swank new 
patterns — plain whites if you prefer. 
Be sure to ask for Reis Jimshirts and 
Jimpants. Step into them—and feel 
like mixing with the young fellows 
on the gridiron again! 

Prices from 75c per garment—$1.50 
per suit and up. 


If you cannot get Reis Jimshirts and 
Jimpantsfromyourfavoritestore,write 


ROBERT REIS & COMPANY 
889 Broadway, New York City 





JIMSHIRTS 
JIMPANTS 


Also Ask for Reis Hosiery 
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you sensed this taut tantalizing dance 
at the edge of disorganization. 

Beck, a fine little slippery back of 
Cornell’s, had gone dancing well into 
Princeton territory during those open- 
ing moments. Cornell was inside the 
thirty-yard line and, according to all 
newspaper accounts and experts, here 
it was that Cornell would begin its 
own slamming tackle play. The 
Cornell players jammed once into the 
line and Princeton’s nervous young- 
sters, all set for one of those goal-line 
stands, tightened up and_ bunched. 
Cornell tossed a simple forward pass 
with the receiver standing alone be- 
hind the drawn-in Princeton secondary. 

Cornell’s field goal was the direct 
result of a fumbled punt, another out- 
growth of Princeton’s opening nerv- 
ousness. Now in_ seasoned, battle- 
scarred veterans you would never have 
had this sort of thing. I have said that 
Princeton might well have won 21-0. 
It didn’t; and there have been and will 
be, as long as football remains the 
great college sport, games which might 
have been so and so but which were 
not. That is the great charm of this 
game and it’s a charm which emanates 
from the very factor of youth. 

Not very many of the high-priced 


stars of journalism see these teams 


ci Unknown star makes 
e f touchdown between halves 


8. 
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“00 Ser Cad, for country and for 
Yale” 


except in games. ‘There is some- 
thing warriorlike, something of the 
crusader in evidence as teams come out, 
helmetted and attired for fray before 
crowded stands. Seeing them in prac- 
tice you gain that sense of youth. 
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The publicity problem enters, some- 
times, into the coaching of the team 
itself. For the players themselves, 
nearly all of them, study the news- 
papers. Bill Roper, Princeton’s coach, 
spoke to a gathering of newspapermen 
earlier in the season and discussed just 
this angle of coaching. He told the 
amusing anecdote of a past star of a 
Princeton team who made newspaper 
accounts of his own prowess a large 
part of his training. 

“We were having a hard time with 
him,” said Bill, “and besides, you nev- 
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er could get the morning paper to read | 
vourself. So we fixed up a little | 
scheme. We took one of the local cor- 
respondents into our confidence. He 
framed up and sent out a story which 
called this back everything under the 
sun and panned him unmercifully. I 
suppose it was a bit brutal, but after 
that kid read this account I never saw 
him again with a newspaper in his 
hands. He played some mighty fine 
football for us that season.” 


| arse with alarm, of course, | 
always point to the newspaper ac- | 
counts of football as the main cause 
of what they are pleased to call over- 
emphasis. Some of the colleges them- 
selves are worried about it and are 
making efforts to induce reporters to 
ease off a bit. But, of course, they are 
aiming in the wrong direction, for the 
papers do not overemphasize. 

The sort of football writing which 
makes such dramatic and interesting 
reading these Sundays is a direct out- 
growth of the demand for it. It is, 
to use a common expression, “eaten 
up.” You have only to read the letters 
that come to newspaper offices to real- 
ize that. 

It is doubtful if it does any great 
harm. I have been told by undergrads 
of the present day that they have 
often played bridge with Varsity team 
members during the season and found 
them more or less normal. Youth, 
basically a matter of years, is not often 


lost by all this. Men on the Varsity | 


still remain kids behind the whole 
scheme of things. 


There was the year that Ed Mc- | 
Millan was captain of an undefeated 


Princeton team. McMillan was one 
of the very finest centres Princeton 
ever had. There were columns of 


praise for him in the papers all year. | 


That year the Yale game, last of 
Princeton’s schedule and the only one 
t needed to remain undefeated for the 
year, was played at New Haven. The 
Tigers stayed at Derby until game 
time, when they were driven to the 
Bowl in busses, arriving there just fif- 
teen minutes before the start of this | 
all-important battle. Their captain 
climbed from one of the busses and 
started into the players’ entrance, lead- 
the way to Armageddon. Just 
then he caught sight of one of the 
Connecticut state troopers, cowboy hat, 
purple braid, six-shooter and _ all, 
breeches and boots. The Princeton 
captain stopped in his tracks. 
“Gee,” he said, “I wonder what 


that guy gets paid.” —R. F.K. | 


THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 17 





ANTON BRUEHL 


WR <This is the largest toy factory in 


Nuremberg — every other building in this 
town seems to be dedicated to toys or 
sausages.” $OR “How I long to see a Weber 
and Heilbroner store again.” §R “With a 


window full of ravishingnew Fabric Groups!” 


Fabric Group suits are made of pure woolens of the 
type generally found in suits priced considerably higher. 
$35, $40, $45 at Weber ahd Heilbroner stores. 
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Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 
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Clothes for Autumn & Winter 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 
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The newer ver- 
sions of French 
Mode in sports 
designs as im- 
ported by us 
may be adapted 
or copied to har- 
monize with your 
own fashion- 
wise ideas in- 
clusive of price, 
at Kathleen, Inc. 














OCTOBER 29, 1927 


COURT 
GAMES 


one Tennis Soirées— 
War ads—N CW Players 
in “Club Courts 


% TAKE it all 
2/ back. If any- 


thing has been said 
in this department 
which has even so 
much as insinuated 
§ that squash racquets 
had squash tennis on the run pray dis- 
miss it as so much precocious gall. 
One knows enough to beware of 
Greeks bearing gifts. I’m sorry, but 
I can’t say anything better for those 
squash racquet emissaries. They’d pull 
wool over your eyes and it wouldn’t 
even be a yard wide. 

Squash racquets has squash tennis 
on the run—indeed, has it? Now 
Mr. Edge will tell one. I might 
state that he is an Englishman, and 
what he says doesn’t have to be taken 
cum grano salis. Mr. Edge has been 
playing squash tennis for several years 
at the Apawamis Club. I don’t need 
to tell you that he likes it. When an 
Englishman plays squash tennis with 
squash racquets courts all around him 
it speaks for itself. 

Mr. Edge is so keen on this Amer- 
ican game of squash tennis that he is 
going to do a Pyle act and put on a 
squash tennis soirée once a week for 
ten weeks, at which the leading pro- 
fessional players will appear. Lest I 
do: an injustice to the gentleman let 
me hasten to state that, far from hav- 
ing any idea of commercializing the 
game, Mr. Edge is prepared to put up 
$100 each night to have the privilege 
of sitting in on the matches as a gal- 
lery of one in case he should be the 
only customer. It is his conviction 
that it will help to popularize squash 
tennis more if the public is afforded 
the opportunity of seeing the best 
professionals perform at frequent 
intervals. 

The Squash Tennis Association has 
put its stamp of approval on his proj- 
ect. The Shelton Club courts on Lex- 
ington Avenue, which have the largest 
gallery in the city, have already been 
leased, and a number of the leading 
professionals stand ready to lend their 
support. 





N interesting, not to say novel, 
system of rewarding the players 
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Mr. Nosett FAULTLESS 
Faultless Square, Baltimore, Maryland 


Dear Friend: Not long ago I was asked to a week-end party 
on Long Island and I took my best pair of pajamas. Oh, Mr. 
Faultless, I cannot tell you how I suffered when I saw all the 
other men in Faultless Nobelt Pajamas! I had a sense of 
burning humiliation . . . for when my pajama strings were 
loose enough to permit my joining the singing (I sing, you 
know) they would not stay up! 

But that’s all over now, Mr. Faultless, and I am the proud 
possessor of a handsome pair of your best Nobelt Pajamas. | 
shall take them next time. If I am invited again. 


Appreciatively, Firrs BLeexer. 


If people wrote such letters to pajama manufacturers we 
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... 1 had a sense of burning humiliation” 





would be flooded with them. Think of the suffering this poor 
lad could have been spared had he a pair of Faultless Nobelt 
Pajamas . . . with their patented Nobelt waistband that holds 
them up without waistline pressure! 


You, too, can share the same great comfort Mr. Bleeker has 
found . . . nothing around your waist but a soft, flexible 
waistband that expands and contracts with your breathing. 

It’s guaranteed too. If it should lose its resiliency within a 
year of normal wear, you may have a new pair without charge. 


You ll find them at any good shop in all styles, colors and 


patterns . . . from two dollars to twenty-five. 
Don't risk the loss of social prestige or . . . er . . . other 
things... by trusting them to pajama strings. Find 


Faultless Nobelt comfort for yourself. 


aultless Nobelt 


Pajamas 


FAuLTLess NIGHTWEAR CoRPORATION 
1133 Broadway, New York City 


. P * a2 
The nightwear of a nation 
since 1881 
























COMPAR «! 


HIS four-room apartment with 
any other in New York for 
price, size of rooms, quiet and 
sunshine. In a new building on 
a dignified residential street, 
facing south over a delightful 
private garden. This apartment 
will be equipped and finished 
with the attention usually 
bestowed only upon Park 
Avenue apartments. 100% 
Cooperative payable over 
five years if you wish. Prices 
from $10,000. Other four- 
room apartments from 
$9,000. Six and seven- 
room apartments with 
corresponding savings. 


= 333 East 
<= 68th St. 





es 0 site 
Living St. 7 = 
Room 27’ x 15’ ait 
Bedroom 20’ x 12’ 
Bedroom 16’ x 11’ ‘ 
Kitchen—Foyer— 
Dining Alcove Ready 
2 Baths and Maid’s Summer 
Lavatory 
8 Closets—Wood- = 
burning Fireplace e 
Electric Refrigeration 








Douglas] Elliman & [o.. Inc. 


Selling and Managing Agent 
15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 





























has been worked out by Mr. Edge. 
Chey will be paid according to the 
aumber of points accredited to them 
it the end of the ten weeks. “Two 
soints will be given the winner of 
‘ach match, of which there will be 
two each night of play. One point 
will be given to the loser. A half- 
oint each will be credited to the play- 
2r who officiates as umpire, to the one 
who acts as “linesman,” as well as to 
the ticket seller and the ticket taker. 
All professionals who take part will 
rotate in the role of player, official and 


a helper. 


The points will be cashed from the 
gate receipts of the matches, which 
will be held on Thursday nights. If 
the receipts are above expenses and 
uonoraria, I suppose Mr. Edge will 
turn the balance over to the squash as- 
sociation. If they fall below, Mr. 
Edge, so I am informed, stands ready 
to meet the shortage. 

I don’t believe that he will have to 
do that. If he can get players such 
as Walter Kinsella, Frank Ward, 
Rowland Dufton, Bob Cahill, Johnny 
Jacobs, Frank Lafforgue, Jimmy Reid, 
Ernest Clark and Bill Ganley to play 
there will be few empty seats. In 
the past some of the matches between 
Kinsella and Reid and between Kin- 
sella and Ward have drawn capacity 
galleries at ten dollars a head. I don’t 
know what the admission price will 
be to these exhibitions, but it won’t 
be set by the ticket speculators. 


NE reason why I believe that 

these professional exhibitions will 
be a success is that there is more in- 
terest in squash tennis this season than 
ever before. The increasing number 
of new men who are playing the game 
is becoming a serious problem around 
the clubs. Try and get a court any 
afternoon without arranging for it 
in advance and see what luck you 
have. Frank Lafforgue tells me that 
there are close to sixty men playing 
at the Yale Club each afternoon, and 
that practically all of them are begin- 
ners. Only a few of the team play- 
ers have yet put in an appearance. 

At the Harvard Club the demand 
for courts is just as great. Johnny Ja- 
cobs says that there are more new 
players this season than he has seen in 
five years. An interesting thing about 
these new men at Harvard is that up 
until this autumn they have played 
nothing but squash racquets. 

Some of them, he states, were a bit 
aggrieved when they came down from 
Harvard and found that there were no 
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A NEW 
LIPSTICK 


ide) perfect lips — 
the perfect lipstick 
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squash racquets courts (the two new 
ones have just been completed). Now 
that they have taken up the other 
same they regard it as such capital 
sport that they can’t understand why 
squash tennis isn’t thought better of 
at Cambridge. 


S I stepped out of the elevator at 
A the Harvard Club Mr. Hewitt 
Morgan, who plays squash tennis when 
he isn’t found at the football stadium 
or playing racquets, court tennis and 
squash racquets at the Racquet and 
Tennis Club, stepped in. According 
to Jacobs; Mr. Morgan is playing 
squash tennis frequently this fall— 
more than he has in the past. If he 
were to give all his attention to the 
game I don’t know who would beat 
him—and that goes for squash rac- 
quets, racquets and court tennis also. 
Mr. Morgan, with his gifted touch, 
like Mr. Jay Gould, adorns any game 
he takes up. —A. D. 


DOWN-TOWN LYRICS 
Five O’CLock 


When crisp commuters fill the streets 

And window lights are lit, 

When newsstands flash with colored 
sheets, 

And doorways clog a bit— 


When deeper shadows cross the “L,” 
And fruit stalls have a richer smell, 
And men come out with toys to sell, 
And pushcart peddlers quit— 


When all the cars by Bowling Green 
Have left their parking block, 
When Nassau Street’s a hectic scene, 
And Wall’s not any too serene, 
There’s only one thing this can 
mean— 
It’s almost five o’clock. 
—BurkeE Boyce 


NOBODY’S FOOL 

[From a story in the Daily News] 

In a downtown newspaper office, a 
telephone jangled. The city editor, wise 
in the ways of his craft, picked up the 
receiver. 


The best man was decorated in pink 
roses on a cluny cloth, and canary colored 
candles were at the four corners in crystal 
holders.—Salt Lake Evening Telegram. 


Laying himself out for the occa- 
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This new lather soothes — 
instead of smarts 





Now science has learned how to control hydrolysis — 
that enemy to comfortable shaving. This new, remark- 
ably soothing cream actually leaves your face refreshed. 


Many men felt that the old skin- 
smarting shave they so frequently 
experienced was a necessary evil. 

But it is not. For scientific men 
have at last learned to control hy- 
drolysis—the real factor of discom- 
fort in shaving. 

Hydrolysis is the scientific name 
for the process through which free 
alkali is released when soap is dis- 
solved in water. All soap—and 
this includes shaving soaps—is 
made with caustic soda or caustic 
potash (lye). As long as this caus- 
tic constituent is combined in the 
soap it is harmless, but when water 
is added a part of the soap “hydro- 
lyzes,”” forming free alkali. It is 
this alkali, so liberated, which, in 
combination with the action of the 
soap, causes skin irritation. No 
wonder your skin sometimes stings 
after shaving! 


Now, after four long years 


It took chemists in the Squibb 
Laboratories four years to learn 





Beneficial to the skin— 
no rubbing is required 


to control hydrolysis—and to make 
a really great shaving cream. 

The day they reduced the 
amount of free alkali released by 
the process of hydrolysis to one 
part in 325,000 marked a revolu- 
tionary step towards the end of 
the old, uncomfortable shave. 
Then they added certain emollient 
ingredients which are positively 
beneficial to the skin. . . . 

And so, tomorrow, when you 
step up to the bathroom mirror it 
can be to the sweetest, smoothest 
shave you ever had. 

No matter how tough your 
beard is, this new Squibb’s Shav- 
ing Cream is equal to softening 
it! And it will leave your skin 
velvet-smooth, flexible and re- 
freshed. No trace of smart. No 


need for talcs and lotions. It 
works marvelously, even in cold 
water. It is always uniform. 

Get a tube today. Try it—just 
once! You'll never go back then 
to the old way. 


© 1927 





A SHAVING CREAM BY SQUIBB 
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Matador: “Come, Senor! — we 
go to the Bull Fight where lives 
the fiery spirit of the glorious 
Carmen!” 


Epicure: “1 crave a less painful 
method of reviving’ memories 
—the palatable Warwick way, 
for instance: ‘Mousseline of 
Chicken @ /a Carmen’... young 
chicken,chopped fine, creamed, 
poached, served on a socle of 
delicious Carolina rice...a rich 
supreme sauce... julienne of 
green and red peppers...an in- 
comparable dish, with more 
exciting—and decidedly more 
appetizing —surprises than your 
beloved bull ring!” 


Luncheon, Tea, Dinner ... always 
an unforgetable event at The War- 
wick! Exceptional facilities for 
private entertaining. Moderate tariff. 


“Che ,. 
Marwic 
cA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
65 West 54th St., New York 


A limited number of rooms available for 
a discriminating transient clientele. 
AFFILIATED WITH 
THE WARWICK, PHILADELPHIA 





THE RACE 
TRACK 


Season’s Close—Punish- 





ment — System — Trot- 
ters —‘‘Horses for 
Courses” 


ACING on the 

New York 
tracks has reached 
the sere and yellow 
stage, considerably 
more jaundiced than 
the background of 
Empire City track. 
After the little 
course beside the reservoir closes its 
gates we shall have a couple of days at 
the Hunts—the last time Belmont 
Park will be the scene of a United 
Hunts Racing Association meeting— 
but before this horses and stable gear 
will have been shipped south to 
Pimlico. 

The time has come to cast up ac- 
counts, and I believe few backers are 
on the right side of the ledger. The 
surest proof of this is the way the 
crowds have fallen off following the 
unusual number of odds-on favorites 
that have been beaten. Racing asso- 
ciations, it would seem, are becoming 
quite touchy over criticism; but it re- 
mained for a minor official to make 
quite the most childish gesture in ord- 
ering a turf writer barred from the 
clubhouse at Jamaica because he had 
committed lése-majesté in comparing 
Aqueduct unfavorably with Belmont 
Park. There was much running 
around to the stewards of the meet- 
ing, to the head of the Pinkerton 
guards, and what not, before the ban 
was lifted and copious apologies ex- 
tended all around. 





F there were a system for beating 

the races or roulette there would 
be no bookmakers or pari-mutuel ma- 
chines and the little ball would cease 
to spin at European casinos. Many 
things, not to say angles, are taken in- 
to consideration by the more serious 
followers of the galloping horse that 
never enter into the calculation of a 
gentleman out for an afternoon’s holi- 
day, with a flair for a modest flutter, 
just to have an interest in the race. 
Weight, time, distance and track con- 
ditions are of primary importance, but 
your regular delves deeper into the 
dope. 

“Back him the first time he runs in 
blinkers,” youll hear the paddock 
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CIVIC-MINDED 
New Yorkers 
q The honor of this sparkling 


island lies in your hands 
when pleasure-seeking outland- 
ers come to town... It remains 
with you to keep the city’s fair 
name scathless ... Play safe! 
. .- If you would have your 
visitors taste the finer essence of 
New York’s night life, bring 
them to the Roosevelt Grill . .. 
Here they'll find the real Man- 
hattanites at play — bright 
people, fashioning life to a gayer 
pattern. 

Ben Bernie and his Roosevelt 


Orchestra play nightly 
during Dinner and Supper. 


Ihe 
ROOSEVELT 


Madison Avenue at 45th Street 
EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing “Director 
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ing was made that every trainer run- 
ning a horse in blinkers for the first 
time must receive permission from the 
stewards and the change in equipment 
be posted. My friend Al Burlen, clerk 
of the scales, kept a record this season 
of how horses performed when this 
permission was granted, and it has 
furnished the basis of another system. 
Up to the last week, 267 horses had 
“blinkers on,” as they say, and only 
twenty-five of these won. A flat bet 
of $10 on each would have cost the 
backer $355, though he would have 
won twice on 30 to 1 shots; once on a 
20 to 1 shot; and twice on 15 to 1 
shots, while most of his other winners 
were 5-1 or better. Is this a system? 


HIS is a trotting horse story that 

has nothing to do with the runners, 
but Henry McDaniel told it to me at 
Empire City the other day and I must 
pass it on. It was at a little country 
fair meeting down in Kentucky and 
a countryman had backed a mare and 
seen her driver “lay up” with her for 
two heats.) Coming down to the 
judges’ stand he yelled to the officials: 
“Judges, judges, if Sam Slick ain’t 
careful them lines on Polly Direct is 
goin’ to break!” 

The judge walked over to the rail 
and drawing himself up to his full 
height announced: “We don’t guaran- 
tee the harness.” 


HAVE written so much in these 

notes of the vagaries of the three- 
year-olds this season that there seems 
little more to be said. However, the 
running of the Maryland Handicap 
gave further proof of Brown Bud’s 
right to a place at the top of the list. 
He carried 123 pounds to Whiskery’s 
126 and won cleverly. The Kentucky 
horse had a bit the worst of it in the 
early running, but Fred Johnson’s colt 
held him as safely as he did in the Mil- 
ler Stakes at Saratoga. That strange 
fatality which pursues the fate of east- 
ern horses in stakes at Chicago was in 
the saddle with Sande on Osmand in 
the National Handicap at Arlington. 


NOTHER illustration of “horses 

for courses” was Black Pan- 
ther in the New Rochelle Handi- 
cap at Empire City. He is strictly a 
fast track horse, but the Honorable 
George insists Maiben steered him 
around so that he would not see the 
pond near the turn off the back 
stretch. After the pond was passed 
the rest was easy. —Aupax MINor 





sharps say. About ten years ago a rul- 
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Disinfectant 








“You always want to leave” 


FAMILIAR, pathetic figure—the 

vi \ wife who always gets tired and 

leaves the party before anyone else. 
So often it is her own fault. 


No woman who has a normal foun- 
dation of good health can be forgiven 
for failing to “stay young with her 
husband.” 

Science offers a simple protection 
for her health and youthfulness 
sane habits of living, sane habits of 
diet and the proper practice of fem- 
inine hygiene. 

But be sure you get the facts about 
feminine hygiene. Send for the free 
booklet offered below. It contains 


Lysol. f } 
on , 


‘DISINFECTAN 
DUNTISEPTI 


the facts and simple directions you 
must have. It was written for women 
by a woman physician. Mail the 
coupon today. 

Fads in personal antiseptics come 
and go but the number of women 
who use “Lysol” Disinfectant is in- 
creasing at a greater rate today than 
ever before! 

Don’t experiment—make no mis- 
takes—only a poison can kill germs. 
Send for our booklet now. 

But in the meantime be safe, be 
sure. Buy a bottle of “Lysol” Dis- 
infectant today. Complete directions 
with every bottle. 

Made by Lysou, Incorporated, @ division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole dis- 
tributors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. 


In Canada, Lysol (Canada) Limited. Dis- 
tributed by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited. 


© Lehn & Fink, Inc., 1927 











—_ Street... 
“Lysol” Disinfectant is 
sold only at retail in the ; 
brown bottle packed in the CHY 0 eee cece ee ee en ee ee ees 








yellow carton. 
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LEHN & FINK, Incorporaten, Sole distributors 


Dept 102 Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me, free, your booklet, 


“ The Scientific Side of Health and Youth.” 
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Makes a man’s 


hair stand up 
to meet the razor- 


pone hear a lot of talk about shaving 
creams that soften the beard. But did 
you ever try to cut wet grass with a lawn 
mower? You know how the pesky stuff lies 
flat down where the knife can’t get at it! 


It’s the same with shaving. A softened 
beard lies flat on the face so that you've got 
to cut slant-wise, and go over it a couple of 
times to get a clean, smooth shave. 


Particular New Yorkers are getting wise 
to Vaniva, the radically new kind of shaving 
cream. It contains a special ingredient— 
Vanivin—which makes the te | stand up 
straight before the razor. ‘Even with a com- 
paratively dull blade, you glide right through 
the hair without any fight at all. For you're 
cutting at right angles, instead of chopping 
and irritating your skin. 


And the best part—once over and you're 
clean shaven! You simply lather and shave 
—rubbing in is absolutely unnecessary. Van- 
iva benefits the skin, too. It firms out flab- 
biness—makes the skin look young. 


The Terminal Barber Shops and other up- 
to-date barber shops all over the country 
have adopted it exclusively. We want you 
to try Vaniva. Mail the coupon for a gen- 
erous Trial tube. Or get full-sized tube at 
your druggist. Address—Vaniva Products 
Company, Inc., Dept. 110, 250 Park Ave., 
New York City. : 








Vaniva Products Co., Inc., Dept. 110 
250 Park Avenue, New York City 


Kindly send me a Free Trial tube of 
Vaniva, the new kind of shaving cream. 


Name . 
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THE MORNING MAIL 


OR twenty-nine years—or, to 

be exact, for twenty-nine years, 

eight months and seventeen days 
—we have awaited the Big Thrill 
which was to come with the morning 
mail. We did not know what form it 
would take. Possibly a letter advis- 
ing us that ours was the lucky number 
for the Hispano-Suiza on which we 
had taken a chance at a raffle some 
months ago. Maybe an announcement 
from Screen Scandal that we had 
won the trip to the Orient for piecing 
together pictures of famous movie 
stars. Or, at the very least, a 
letter from a beautiful society girl 
telling us that she had been observing 
us for many months and that she had 
fallen madly in love with us. 

The moment we took the mail from 
the box this morning we knew that 
the Big Thrill was at hand. We can- 
not, for the life of us, tell just how 
we knew. But know we did. It was 
just one of those indefinable hunches. 
There were eight pieces of mail in the 
box, five letters and the usual three 
postcards: the one from Mr. Lipovitz 
informing us that he had opened a 
tailoring establishment and was special- 
izing in ladies and gents; the one con- 
cerning the eighty-five-cent dinner 
with horseradish, unexcelled cuisine 
and refined surroundings; and the one 
with the determined-looking man an- 
nouncing “YoU ARE GOING TO DIE” 
and why not take out that policy now? 

Somewhat shaken by the latter, 
which we always at first mistake for 
a blackhand threat, we carried the let- 
ters upstairs to the breakfast table. 
Might as well read them in comfort 


over the coffee. “The one from the 
gas company we cast aside without 


opening. Let them turn it off if they 
wanted to. Likewise the one from 
the phone company. The service was 
disconnected enough when you do pay 
for it. 

The next letter, however, was a Big 
Thrill possibility. The return card 
showed it to be from Montague, Mar- 
shall, Etheridge & Livingstone, Attor- 
neys and Counsellors at Law. Sounded 
like a dignified old concern, and one 
of the kind upon which would un- 
doubtedly fall the duty of finding the 
sole heir of a rich old client. 

The first phrase which caught our 
eye convinced us that this was not the 
letter. “. .. feel quite sure that your 
failure to liquidate this indebtedness 
has been due to an oversight . . .” could 
certainly have nothing to do with the 
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ARRIET is experiencing a delight- 

ful little thrill in detailing to her es- 
cort a brief description of The Barbizon. 
His surprised expression asked the ques- 
tion that good taste forbade propound- 
ing. Of course, he knew of The 
Barbizon... who doesn’t? But now... 
he is seeing it for himself... and hear- 
ing its praises sung by one who lives 
there. He is having a real ‘‘close-up’ 
_..and after all...that is the only way to 
fairly judge anything. 


Te 
Beurbezen 


New York’s Club residence for Business and pe, 
sional Women with 100 rooms reserved for Students 0 
Art, Drama and Music 
140 East SIxTy-THIRD STREET, NEw YORK 
Furnishings Designed and 
Executed by Laurence Emmons, Inc 
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inheritance of property. Well, we 
hadn’t really expected it would. The 
two good letters were still left—the 
one in the fine, but unknown, femi- 
nine handwriting, and the one with 
just 2 postoffice box return card. We 
must confess our heart beat a little 
rapidly as we opened the first and read: 
Dear Mr. Fishman: 

You will probably be surprised at get- 
ting this letter from a woman you do not 
know. But I, strange as it may seem, 
know all about you. You are handsome 
and distinguished-looking, have an excel- 
lent mind— 

Astonishing how women can tell 
things about a man they’ve never met. 
Could she be the one who sat across 
from us at the Biltmore? 

and an appreciation of everything true 
and beautiful in the arts. It is because I 
feel that artistic appreciation should make 
kindred all those possessing it that I am 
addressing this letter to you. I trust 
sincerely you will not consider me “bold” 
if I ask you, on some evening this week 
convenient to yourself, to come— 

We turn the page feverishly. 

to see “A Night at the Ritz,” the charm- 
ing little play of farm life now holding 
the boards at the Esplanade— 

We take up the last letter. It is 
official-looking and businesslike, in a 
large envelope, closed with sealing 
wax, and with “Personal and Confi- 
dential—to be Opened by Mr. Fish- 
man Only.” As we open it a check 
drops to the floor and we note the words: 

HoFFBERGER, HENDERSON Co. 
Members 
New York Stock Exchange 
New York Cotton Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 
Like a flash our mind reverts to the 
two thousand shares of oil stock at five 
cents a share which we bought years 
ago. We always knew, in spite of our 
wife’s attitude, that some brokerage 
firm would eventually try to buy it up. 
Probably trying to bait us with a few 
thousand dollars. Well, we wouldn’t 
sell. When they tried that, one could 
be sure the stock was worth many 
times what they offered. The Big 
Thrill at last! Excitedly we read: 


Dear Mr. Fishman: 


We enclose check for five cents for 
one minute of your time, during which 
we know we can convince you that a 

dest investment in the Fortunatas 
Gold Mine will make you rich beyond 
the dreams of avarice. By an invest- 

nt of a few hundred dollars Henry 
Ford became— 


lomorrow’s mail, we are sure, will 


bring the Big Thrill. We cannot, for 


the life of us, tell how we know. It’s 


one of those indefinable hunches. 
—JosEPH FULLING FIsHMAN 








This is Filmo, the personal 
movie camera that takes 
movies of the same quality as 
those shown in best theatres 


MADE BY “THE 
MOVIE PEOPLE” 





The above scene illustrates 
the use of Bell & Howell 
Studio Standard and Eyemo 
cameras in making profes- 
sional movies, shown in best 
theatres the world over 


ber making betler movies 


of your OW! 


“Action! Camera!” On the leading movie lots of 
the world, Bell & Howell cameras have hummed 
into action at this signal for over twenty years. 
Your favorite movie stars—all of them—have 
risen to ascendancy through the lenses of Bell & 
Howell cameras. 

That is why you can expect the very finest 
amateur results from Filmo, the movie camera 
designed by Bell & Howell expressly for you. 


Two ideals 


Twenty years of moving picture experience is in 
the designing of Filmo camera, built to fulfill two 
ideals in amateur use. The first: personal movies 
of theatre quality. Second: extreme simplicity. 

Both ideals have been achieved. Thousands of 
Filmo users today so testify. No camera can be 
simpler to operate than Filmo. And no movies, 
even those made by professionals, can be better 
than the movies anyone can take with Filmo on 
the first try. 


How easy 


Taking Filmo movies is easier than taking 
snapshots. Just think—only two single opera- 
tions. No focusing for distance, no setting for 
time, no complicated viewfinding, no 
turning films to next exposure. You 
simply look through the spy-glass 
viewfinder and press the button. 
“What you see, you get”—in movies 
of theatre quality. Filmo does the rest. 
Nothing can be simpler. 

As you become more familiar with 
the possibilities of personal movie 
taking, your movies will become pro- 
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gressively better, more varied and interesting, 
through using the extra, patented features Filmo 
provides. With Filmo you can vary the speed. 


Or take s-l-o-w movies. You can use any one of 


fourteen different lenses for taking pictures un- 
der all conditions of light, speed and distance. 
None of these patented features change Filmo 
simplicity. They do justify Filmo’s higher cost 
and result in better pictures. 


Who uses Filmo 


Hundreds of world-famous people are among the 
thousands who now take personal movies with 
Filmo. Prince of Wales, Duke of York, Lady 
Astor, J. P. Morgan, Jay Gould, J. M. Packard, 
Galli Curci, Zane Grey, Fannie Hurst, Al Jolson 
—a few names chosen at random from the long 
list. If you would own the distinctive personal 
movie equipment, choose Filmo. 

Filmo cameras use Eastman Safety Film 
(16mm.), in the yellow box, obtainable at 
practically all stores handling cameras and 
supplies. First cost covers developing and re- 
turn postage to your door. 

Then settle back in your most comfortable 
chair at home and see your movies shown with 
Filmo Automatic Projector. The Pro- 
jector so extraordinarily simple, com- 
pact and precise that it is used indus- 
trially by many leading manufactur- 
ers, for showing their own sales or 
goodwill motion pictures. 

See your Filmo dealer for complete 
descriptions and demonstration. 
Write us for the new booklet “*Filmo 
—Home Movies of the Better Kind.” 
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BELL & HOWELL CO., 1816 Larchmont Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


New York, Hollywood, London [B & H Co., Ltd.] Established 1907 
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~and in the ladys chamber 


The lady of the house has discovered that 
Clark Lighters are the best house lighters. When 
the flying head of a paper match had burned a 
hole in some fine Italian lace . . . when care- 
less men tossed part-burned matches into the 
grate . . . when ash trays gave out a smell of 
smoldering paraffin from paper matches and 
half-extinguished cigarettes . . . 

She bought Clark Lighters for use upstairs 
and down. 


And apart from the cleanliness, Clark Lighters 
are a nice decorative touch in the modern home. 


At the shop where Clarks are sold, they will 
show you a variety in which you will find some 
suitable for any room in your house. 

WG BC) 
W. G. CLARK & CO., INc. 


NORTH ATTLEBOROUGH, MASS. 


Showrooms: 584 Fifth Ave., New York 


CLARK 


LIGHTER 


ALWAYS WORKS 
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WE STAND CORRECTED 


The Editors of THE NEw Yor KER, 
Sirs: 


AM a respectable colored gentle- 

man—representing the more de- 
cent of my race in New York City 
and therefore wish to call your atten- 
tion to a recent picture in your paper 
caricaturing the interior of the Union 
League Club. 

I presume you understand that | 
am not a member of this great pro- 
gressive organization, my father and 
grandfather before me having been 
employed there. 

The Union League Club was or- 
ganized during the Civil War by a 
number of Northern white gentlemen 
to bring about the Union of the States. 
The employees of the Club were en- 
tirely gentlemen of the colored race 
and for many years there was no 
change until one day, a change came 
about and white men were employed 
—an issue was made of the situation 
and the gallant New York Tribun 
gloriously came to the fore in a bril- 
liant editorial demanding the reéstab- 
lishment of colored gentlemen as em- 
ployees, asking—were the colored peo- 
ple’s last friends going back on them! 
This was related to me by my old 
white-haired grandfather just before 
he died. 

Since that time, with the exception 
of two white doormen, and office em- 
ployees, the staff has been made up of 
colored gentlemen and the club has 
sponsored various regiments of col- 
ored gentlemen who have fought for 
this country. Obviously, Sir, your 
artist has never had the honor of being 
in our club for your elegant picture in 
the issue of September 24th entitled 
“Dirty Work at the Union League” 
shows the employees as white men and 
not colored gentlemen. Otherwise 
your picture is, I should say, accurate. 
It may be that your artist has confused 
our club with a club further up Fifth 
Avenue of a similar name where white 





men are employed. 
A. LINCOLN PERKINS 


X-ray photographs of the stomach ot 
Mrs. Elsie Munford, 30 years old 
showed that she had swallowed a silve: 
teaspoon, six steel hair curlers, three 
closed safety pins and three open satet) 
pins, twelve buttons of various sizes, s!X 
wire hairpins, and a door key.—The Su 

Print one of each of the good o1 
for us. 
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OUT OF TOWN 


Georgics—The Immod- 
erate Hotel Builders— 
Footnotes A field 


gegen. Geor- 

gia, has figured 
very little in my 
life since the days 
when I _ studied 
geography. Now 
it suddenly takes on 
a new importance and tone from the 
fact that the organization which is 
responsible for our own Hotel Roose- 
velt and Coney Island’s Half Moon 
has seen fit to build a hotel there. This 
is the General Oglethorpe, which 
threw open its doors on October 17 
to a large gallery of hotel men and 
littérateurs from the staffs of the New 
York dailies, imported for the occa- 
sion at considerable expense. The ho- 
tel is a very cozy and up-to-date affair, 
from all accounts, and has been built 
with a good strong jerk of the finger 
in the direction of the Florida trade. 
The General Oglethorpe is prettily 
placed on the shore of the Wilming- 
ton River, some eight miles from 
Savannah (over concrete roads), and 
is thus on the inland water route af- 
fected by many yachtsmen plying their 
way to Florida and the more estab- 
lished resorts of that state. 

Plantation Harbor, which is cheek 
by jowl with the hotel, offers anchor- 
age for large boats, and smaller craft 
are accommodated at the dock of the 
hotel. The aggressively aquatic pro- 
gram of the hotel is further main- 
tained by an outdoor swimming-pool 
with glass-enclosed pavilion and by a 
small fleet of motor and sailboats de- 
vised to take guests, at unbelievable 
hours of the morning, out for deep- 
sea fishing. A golf course adjoins the 
hotel, and a special wing has been set 
aside for transient golfers who are 
white, male and unmarried. These 
can reach their rooms without show- 
ing their sunburn in the main lobby 
and can enjoy all the camaraderie of 
the locker-room among their kind. 
The hotel is conducted on the Ameri- 
can plan. 





During the opening ceremonies, the 
American Hotels Corporation set out 
to teach Savannah something about 
Southern hospitality. It arranged a 
motorboat meet, attended by the win- 
ners of the Baltimore and Detroit re- 
gattas, a trap-shooting and a bait-cast- 








“The Champagne of 
Ginger Ales” 


THE witchery of a wonderful flavor has made “Canada 
Dry” the outstanding ginger ale success of all time. 

Somehow it seems as if the very spirit of the snow-clad 
hills and the stimulation of mountain air have been cap- 
tured within each crested, emerald bottle. Poured into 
fragile stemware, this fine old ginger ale bubbles and 
dances like a time-mellowed champagne and bids you 
drink and be merry. 

“Canada Dry” is a better, finer ginger ale because we 
make very definite efforts to have it so. In the purity 
and quality of its ingredients, and the perfection of the 
methods by which it is made, it stands absolutely alone. 
There is no other ginger ale like it. 

Serve it tonight at dinner or when good friends call to 
spend the evening with you. It’s a real treat for all the 
year—for every occasion. 


‘CANADA DRY’ 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 


Extract imported from Canada and bottled in the U.S. A. by 
Canada Dry Ginger Ale, Incorporated, 25 W. 43rd St., New York, N. Y. 
In Canada, J.J. McLaughlin Limited, Toronto and Edmonton. Est. 1890. 


Look 
for the Name 





the Bottle Cap 
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Given the superb quality that distinguishes 
Primrose House facial preparations and 
given the kind of advertising which Erwin, 
Wasey & Company have created for these 
products—and you have a combination 


that could not fail. 
ERWIN, WASEY & COMPANY 


Advertising 


GRAYBAR BUILDING, Lexington Avenue at 43rd Street 


Offices in 
CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, 
ROTTERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 
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Craftsman Furniture 


— -— 
f 


Wy A 














=EaS= 











Authentic Period Styles 
Unfinished 
or finished to suit customer 
Styles to suit individual taste 


Craftsman Furniture Co. 
132 East 28th St. 


3 doors East of Lexington Avenue 
Phone Mad. Sq. 5159 





CONCORD-PERSHING 


A Residential Hotel 


130s"40™St. 


| 1, 2, & 3 Serving Pantries 
| Large Front Rooms Private Restaurant 
| Full Hotel Service Moderate Rentals 
Representative on Premises 


| Telephone Ashland 9580 


| 

















YOU ARE ATTRACTIVE 
WHATEVER YOUR FEATURES 
If you have a beautiful skin 
CREME SAPHES 
For the Face and Neck 
Saphes Almond and Cydonium Lotion 
For the Hands and Arms 
LARIMORE & CO. J. A. BAUER 
24 East 55th Street 





Beautiful. Balmy Bahamas 
isles of Perpetual June 


HOTEL FORT MONTAGUE, NASSAU, N. P. 
Palatial, Fireproof, Overlooking Emerald Seas 
Every Outdoor Sport. Open all year 








733 Madison Ave. 
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ing tournament, much water polo, and 
a motorcade of yachtsmen from Forj- 
da who must have made many close 
friendships from solemnly riding jp 
the wake of fellow delegates. 


T this time of year I am quite 

willing to forego the privilege of 
Broadway openings, fall millinery dis- 
plays, and doing an eight-hour stretch 
alone in a cab with the driver trying 
to get across town. I will trade all 
this, sight unseen, for a visit to the 
Tropics. It was with just such lotus- 
eaters in mind that John McE. Bow- 
man, the sly dog, designed the elab- 
orate hotel which is now under way 
on the outskirts of Havana. His Cuban 
resort will have a season rather earlier 
than most of the Southern towns and 
will provide a tolerant background for 
those minor vices which are forbidden 
even in Florida. For this playground 
will not be just another Biltmore Ho- 
tel with another clock for the local 
ninas at tea time, but will include 
(are you sure you’re quite ready?) 
a casino, in which the invigorating 
sports of Monte Carlo will hold sway; 
Oriental Park, where ninety days of 
racing are promised for each winter; 
the Havana Biltmore Yacht Club; the 
Havana American Jockey Club; and 
best of all to my mind, Playa Beach, 
an amusement resort with bands, 
shooting galleries, skyscrapers, and [ 
trust, pink cotton candy as well. 
Canoeing and such sentimental amuse- 
ments will be carried on on the large 
lagoon behind the clubhouse, while the 
beach will be adorned by brightly col- 
ored awnings and bathing houses. The 
clubhouse will be finished, to the last 
towel-rack and the last locker, in a 
little more than a year. Nothing much 
has been said about its exclusiveness— 
I can only pass on the word that it is 
designed to be the largest recreational 
centre in the world and let you draw 
your own conclusions. 


HILE I am talking about the 

omnipresent and altogether im- 
moderate Mr. Bowman, let me tell 
you that you will hardly know Los 
Angeles next winter when you see the 
changes that will have taken place at 
the Biltmore there. The addition to 
the hotel, when it is completed, will 
give it seven ballrooms, five dining- 
rooms and eleven banquet halls—in 
all of which, possibly, new religions 
will be advanced every day. From 
present plans the improvements seem 
to be in very good taste. I can only 


applaud the idea of serving private 
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suites from a special entrance hall 
with its own elevators, so that the 
ouest who has engaged a corner sit- 
ting-room need never come in contact 
with maculate and ineligible residents 
of the five-dollar-a-day-with-shower 


rooms. 


7 is the latest bulletin on 
roads to the big games, as ad- 
vertised: the roads between here and 
New Haven are in excellent condi- 
tion except at Stamford, where the 
road is being widened to permit four 
cars to ride equably abreast. But this 
activity interferes very little with 
trafic at that point. Between New 
York and Boston you will find a little 
road work in progress at Brookfield, 
but nothing to alarm any driver who 
is planning to take his car, paint-job 
and all, into the traffic surrounding 
one of the gridiron battles of the cen- 
tury. 


IPS to travellers are now in or- 

der. It is still possible, I am told, 
to secure Pullman reservations on a 
train which is really sold out by slip- 
ping an appropriate pourboire to the 
Red Cap who attends your wants and 
letting him set in motion some dis- 
creditable underground methods. This 
is sternly frowned on by the station 
masters and means immediate dismis- 
sal for any employee caught at it... . 
The extra effort required to get berths 
in the centre of the car rather than 
over the wheels is well spent. It is 
my conviction that the Man in Lower 
Ten was really done to death by some 
envious insomniac nearer the end of 
the car. 


N a recent mention of available 

routes to Norfolk, I completely 
neglected the Old Bay line from Bal- 
timore, known in commercial circles 
as the Baltimore Steam Packet Com- 
pany. The decks of the new ships 
State of Maryland and State of Vir- 
ginia are large enough to accommo- 
date steamer-chairs, a great relief 
from the usual method employed on 
coast steamers of huddling passengers 
together on folding camp-chairs in the 
stern. The cabins are equipped with 
Stationary dressing-tables, and with 
eds instead of bunks. The smoking- 
rooms have wood-burning fireplaces. 


‘TS cures at Baden-Baden have 
always reminded me of the medi- 
cine tent at a sideshow. The latest 
thing, I am told, is the grape cure, 
which has at least the advantage that 











MOKADOR, the 
famous hollow stem 
“ashless ashstand,”’ does 
away with all the muss 
of stubs and ashes. No 
danger of burned rugs 
or furniture; no danger 
of fire, for matches, cig- 
arettes, and cigars drop 
down through the hol- 
low stem into the air- 
tight bowl and when 
they're down they're 
out! No smell remains. 

In up-to-the-minute homes, Smoka- 
dor is as popular as the bride at a 


wedding . . . and as necessary as the 
bridegroom. 
You will find Smokador in all smart 


ROCK-A-BY 
TRADE 


Smo 


REG. U.S. PAT OFF. 


Smokador Mfg. Co., Inc. 


130 West 42nd St. 
New York City 


Copyright, 1927. Smokador Manufacturing Co., Inc. 
— — 





SMOKADOR MBG. CO., INC. 
130 West 42nd Street, N. Y. City 
I enclose (check)—(money order) for $10.50 

(west of the Mississippi, $11.00; Canada, 

$15.00). Filease send one Smokador to be 


delivered through nearest dealer. Color de- 
sired is checked. 
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O Mahogany O Light Brown 
0 Dark Bronze O Chinese Red 




















O Dark Blue 


places, clubs, hotels, 
ships and limited trains. 

Ten attractive colors 
(count ‘em in the cou- 
pon below) to harmo- 
nize with any surround- 
ings. The professional 
decorator recommends 
Smokadors, the hostess 
thanks her lucky star 
she has them. The care- 
less bachelor says they 
save him from being 
burned to death. 

You can buy Smokadors at $10.50 
each ($11.00 west of the Mississippi) 
at department, sporting goods, furni- 
ture and office supply stores, or use 
the convenient coupon. 


Ol 


© 1927. $M.CO.INC 
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Also manufacturers of the 
new patented GARDIAN 
Smokador, the hollow-stem 
ashless ashstand with the 
protected glass container. 
Price $15.00 east of Mis- 
sissippi; $15.50 west. 





TRADE MARK 


Patented rolypoly ‘‘Rock- 
a-by” base swings Smoka- 
dor back into position. It 
does not tip over and spill. 
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Mr. Lewis is home from Paris with 


PURSES 


S the most intensely 


lovely affairs imaginable. 


Mr. Lewis 


Isn’t it all too jolly? 





designed them in Paris Ne 
and supervised 5 
their making. 








PURSES GIFTs 


New St. Regis Shop Fifth Avenue at 55th St 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 





HOSIERY 





se @toves 
Waldorf-Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue | 
1580 Broadway, (With Men's Dept.) 2 
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DOBBS. OVERCOATS 


In suitable weights to match the weather's 
moods the season through ¢ The man 
who knows the joy and comfort of a Dobbs 
Camel Hair Coat will never be without one. 


Dobbs Camel Hair Coats ina variety of 


weights—in natural and a selection of colors. 


New York’s Leading Hatters 


DOBBS 
SHOPS 


FOR 


MEN 


FIFTH AVENUE 
at 50th St. 


FIFTH AVENUE 
at 32nd St. 


MADISON AVENUE 
at 40th St. 
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it may be taken while your best friend, 
are telling you. The glass-covered 
terrace of the Kurhaus is now filled 
with little tables at which visitors 
earnestly devour their prescribed 
pounds of pressed grapes, all the while 
listening to music and recovering from 
the demands of the Grande Semaine. 


—As, P. 


AN OPEN LETTER TO 
THE PULLMAN 
COMPANY 


THE PULLMAN COMPANY 
PassENGER DEPARTMENT 


Cuicaco, Sept. 19, 1927 


Mary Rose HIMLeEr, 
INDIANAPOLIS. 
Dear Mapam: 


My attention has been called to an 
overcharge of $1.20 made by the tick- 
et agent at New York, N.Y., on a 
ticket for accommodations from New 
York, N.Y., to Indianapolis, dated 
May 30, 1927. I am advised that 
you were the purchaser of this ticket 
and am therefore 
check in your favor covering this over- 
charge. 


issuing voucher 


Yours truly, 
H. P. CLEMENTs, 
Passenger Traffic Manager 


Dear, DEAR Mr. CLEMENTS, AND 
ALL YOU DEAR PULLMAN PEOPLE: 


Honestly, darlings, you overwhelm 
me. I knew at the time that the tick- 
et-man was mistaken but I thought, 
“Oh, well, this is New York and be- 
sides I’m on a vacation.” And anyhow, 
I haven’t any courage when it comes 
to that sort of thing. The ticket-man 
had the nicest hair, and he looked so 
concerned when I said, “Lower to In- 
dianapolis.” Poor chap, he felt sorry 
for me—so young and only five feet 
two and going way out there to battle 
with the Indians and the underbrush; 
and what with his feeling sorry and 
being in a hurry and all, why, natur- 
ally the mistake happened. 

But I reckoned not with that ster- 
ling organization, the Pullman Com- 
pany. To think that only three months 
and three weeks later up rolls my 
$1.20, looking well and happy and 
itching to be spent. I don’t know yet 
what I’1l do with it. I’m on a budget, 
you know, except when I’m on a va- 
cation. But I'll think it over and 
when I decide what to do with it I’ll 
wire you. 
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Meanwhile, your kindness and gen- 
erosity warm the cockles of my heart. 
The lovely little episode has changed 
my whole outlook on life. I was a 
cynic, a misanthrope, a crépe-hanger 
_until your letter came, Mr. Clem- 
ents. But now I know that this is a 
pretty swell world. You’ve brought 
hack my belief in the cloud with the 
silver lining; in the good, the true and 
the beautiful; in Pollyanna and Elsie 
Dinsmore, because really after all, you 
know, there is so much good in the 
worst of us. You dear good angels 
on earth! You’ve given me an inter- 
est in life. Thank you, thank you! 

And while I am on the subject of 
interest, you owe me, if you com- 
pound it quarterly, about 3.1416 cents. 
But I realize full well that it took a 
stamp and some beautiful stationery 
to send me this voucher check (the 
first voucher check I ever received! ), 
so I won’t say a thing about it. I too 
can afford to be magnanimous. 

If ever I can do anything for you, 
please let me know. I have a lot of 
day-coach friends and I shall talk 
nothing but Pullman, Pullman, Pull- 
man to them. It won’t be long before 
theyll know I mean business and the 
next time they leave town they’ll buy 
Pullman accommodations. Think of 
the returns you’ll get on that initial 
outlay of $1.20! It’s simply stagger- 
ing! 

Hoping you are the same, I am, 
gratefully and affectionately yours, 

Mary Rost HIMLER 


TAXI-DRIVER PHILOSOPHY 
ME lhe war over ten years and they 


git aroun’ to puttin’ up a moni- 
ment today in the rush hour! This 
ud be a cute city, I'll say, if they put 
up a moniment every day in rush 
hour.” 

“Funny thing, lady, about hotels. 
I wouldn’t take a fare from that there 
place if I could. ‘They’re a cheap 
ten-cent tip bunch.” 

“Say, lady, are you sure you got 
the address right? I used to be a pri- 
vate shover myself—monkey jacket 
and all—and one day my lady give 
me an address in Chinatown. I cal- 
culated she knew where she wanted 
to get to but she didn’t and a bunch 
o’ bums down there damn near pulled 
my uniform offen me before we got 
out o’ the place. So ever since when 
I see what looks like a lady goin’ to a 
bum address, I ask if she’s right.” 

—A, 
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GUARD YOUR BEAUTY 
WHERE AGE BEGINS 





Come to Primrose House! Here 
you will discover the secret that 
keeps many of New York’s smart- 
est women so amazingly youthful. 


It is called the Primrose House 
Face Molding Treatment. 


Too long, women have been led 
to believe that care of the skin 
alone will preserve a youthful ap- 
pearance...It is not true. 


Age begins in the delicately con- 
toured tissues which underlie the 
skin. Unless these are properly 
cared for, the most perfect com- 
plexion will be marred—too soon 
—by flaccid contours and tell-tale 
wrinkles. 


The Primrose House Face Molding 
Treatment is a scientific method 





of building up the facial muscles, 
restoring their youthful firmness 
and contour. 


It is not a facial massage, does not 
stretch the skin or loosen the tis- 
sues. It is administered by regis- 
tered nurses skilled in their art. 


Would you share this secret of 
youth with the fashionable women 
of society? Call Plaza 5346 for 
an appointment. Also, we will 
gladly render free diagnosis of 
your complexion needs. 

NOTE: If you live outside New York we shall be 


glad to piace you in touch with a conveniently located 
Primrose House dealer. 


New York and Environs—B. Altman & Co., Franklin 
Simon & Co., Lord & Taylor, James McCreery & Co., 
John Wanamaker, Russeks, Saks & Co., Stern Brothers, 
Oppenheim, Collins & Co., Abraham & Straus, Meyer 
Bros., Paterson, N. J., L. Bamberger, Newark, N. J. 


PRIMROSE HOUSE 3 E.52 


“HERE DWELLS YOUTH” 
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EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you discover you've left the theatre 
tickets at home... be nonchalant... lighta 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 


© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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Dance Smartly! 


Learn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
Develop poise, balance and confidence 
quickly. Become a brilliant dancer 
in a few private lessons from Ameriea’s 
a d finest teachers. Tuition Greatly Re- 
7 - - duced. Studio open until 10 P.M. 


B.B DORI & CO INC. 247 PARK AVE. N-Y{ ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 














OCTOBER 29, 1927 


THE 


Park Avenue Ar 


L 


din 


Traffic—An Old ior 


HE important 

intersection of 
Park Avenue and 
Fifty-ninth Street 
has been strikingly 
changed in aspect 
by the unveiling of 
the imposing new apartment hotel on 
the northwest corner. The design js 
from the drafting boards of Goldner 
& Goldner, and it pleases me in many 
respects. Especially do I commend 
the three arched openings which fea- 
ture the lower stories of the avenue 
elevation. The smaller openings be- 
tween the arches do not interfere with 
the effect of solidity and it is refresh- 
ing to see a building which seems to 
stand on something more than plate 
glass. 

In the superimposed stories the win- 
dows are carefully grouped. There 
is a system and rhythm to their ar- 
rangement which strikes me as ex- 
ceedingly happy. On the main axis 
rises the central tower to the height 
of thirty-one stories. There is a little 
confusion, I think, in the treatment 
of the setbacks at this level. ‘This is 
more noticeable from the front, as 
the side elevation, by itself, is well 
composed. Along this side the lower 
story is excusably pierced by shop win- 
dows, yet sufficient masonry is carried 
down to ground level to preserve the 
feeling of structural strength. 

In the detail the Moorish sugges- 
tions are used with discretion, though 
perhaps the battlements of the tower 
are a bit over-emphasized. “The warm 
tone of the brick contrasts agreeably 
with the cream terra cotta. All in all, 
a well-studied design and an interest- 
ing addition to this important thor- 
oughfare where there is, architectural- 
ly, a vast preponderance of well-bred 
mediocrity. 








CAN not burst into any very wild 

huzzahs over Warren & Wet- 
more’s latest contribution to Fifth 
Avenue, the thirty-three story office 
building which, says the billboard, will 
be known as the Empire Trust Build- 
ing. Asa beacon for home-returning 
mariners and airmen it may do very 
well, for it is cold white in color and 
gleams in the sun like a huge wedding 
cake, but a. closer inspection reveals 
what seems to me to be a singularly 
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spiritless design. The detail is feudal 
in character, but weakly so, and I was 
further discouraged by the almost in- 
variable repetition of the coupled win- 
dows. It surprises me not a little to 
find so disappointing a design ema- 
nating from an office which I have 
crown to associate with creations of 
charm and distinction. 


T seems a short span of time since 

Joseph Freedlander won the com- 
petition which resulted in his design 
for the Fifth Avenue traffic towers. 
Now the students of the traffic 
problem are talking of taking them 
away altogether because, forsooth, they 
impede rather than relieve our con- 
gested circulation. ‘This may well be 
so, but it is an ironic fate for these 
altogether charming monuments. 

Speaking of traffic, which is a sub- 
ject vitally connected with our archi- 
tecture, a suggestion has been made 
to increase the volume of night truck- 
ing in order to reduce the daytime 
pressure. It is pointed out that our rail- 
roads run many more freight trains at 
night than during the day so as to 
lkave the way clear for the faster- 
moving trains. It is hard to combat 
the logic of this idea, but lovers of our 
city’s most beautiful aspect will sigh 
at the thought of relinquishing the 
silence and vast emptiness of our 
streets which make them supremely 
effective after the midnight hour. 

It would help a lot if the hundreds 
of excavations in the central sections 
ot the city could be filled up. An 
accurate survey tells us that there are 
a hundred and fifty of these annoy- 
ing craters between Thirty-third and 
Fifty-ninth Streets. Apparently noth- 
ing is done to speed up the repairs to 
mains and conduits which are doubt- 
less necessary. ‘The work is not treat- 
ed as an emergency job. Not at all. 
Promptly on the quitting hour the 
workers depart, leaving a few red 
lanterns to warn the unwary. Per- 
haps the fact that our mayor, accord- 
ing to reports, is not stepping out as 
much as heretofore makes this shock- 
ng condition less obvious to the 
authorities, 


- ° 
HE Metropolitan Museum, how- 
ever portentous it may seem to 
those who associate such institutions 


















If you know th 
an opportunity when you 
see it, be sure that when 
opportunity sees you, 
you will look as if you 


are worth knowing, too. 
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ps MEN'S TAILORS. 
587 FIFTH AVENUE -betveen 47 "and 48” STREET 
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Just a Memory 


“Just a Memory’’—Vincent Lopez and His Casa 
Lopez Orchestra 


“Some Day You’ll Say ‘O. K.’”’—Fox Trots 
with Vocal Chorus 3633 


“I Can’t Believe That You’re in Love 
With Me’’—Nick Lucas ‘‘The Crooning Troubadour 


“Sweet Someone” —Nick Lucas and Guitar, 
with Accordion 3614 


“A Night in June’’—Fox Trots with Vocal Duets 


“All By My Ownsome”’—Ernie Golden and 
his Hotel McAlpin Orchestra 3629 


“Ida, Sweet As Apple Cider’’—Fox Trots 


‘‘Feelin’ No Pain’’—Red Nichols and his Five 
Pennies 3626 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS: RECORDS 











with things dead and gone, is by no 
means moribund. ‘The directors are 
to be heartily thanked for following 
up the amazing success of the famous 
American Wing with the current show 
of exterior features of our early ar- 
chitecture. 

In the large special exhibition gal- 
lery is a fine collection of doorways, 
balconies, windows, porches and sim- 
ilar details, enlivened by such minor 
accessories as old tavern signs, weather 
vanes and contemporary outdoor sculp- 
ture. The effect is that of an old 
street. It is a fine supplement to the 
beautiful interiors which are perma- 
nently installed. Many of the exhibits 
are the property of the museum but 
many others are loaned, so it be- 
hooves all who have thrilled to the 
early American revival sweeping the 
country to see this ensemble while 
they may. 

It is hardly to be doubted that our 
citizens will flock to it. Anyone who 
has watched the crowds surge through 
the American Wing must realize that 
from it spring thousands of inspira- 
tions which find their expression in 
the re-birth of old beauties in our 
current work. By such exhibitions as 
this the museum becomes truly vital 
and alive, showing the fine craftsman- 
ship of the past to the present genera- 
tion that they, in turn, may hand it 
on to the future. —T-SQuaRE 


A PLEA FOR DISARMAMENT 


Umbrella weather causes me 
To shiver with a mortal fear; 
I constantly expect to be 
Impaled upon the spiny spear 
Of some umbrella brandished by 
A scuttling female who has not 
The proper interest in my eye 
Or any other vital spot. 
—MArNE 


OUR OWN PULITZER PRIZE POEM 
[From the National Hotel Review] 
If it’s your Mississippi in dry time, 
It’s yours, Uncle Sam, when it’s wet; 
If it’s your Mississippi in fly time, 
In flood time it’s your river yet. 


FOR SALE—Practically new baby, brown 
enameled bed.—Advt. in the Bridgeport 
(Conn.) Herald. 


Chance for some young couple to 
get away to a flying start. 
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TODAY, 4 PRICELESS 
HEIRLOOM TOMORROW 
THE MAGNIFICENT 
CRAFTSMANSHIP OF 
THE PERIOD MODELS 
COMBINED WITH THE 
INIMITABLE VIRTUES OF 
THE PANATROPES ELEG 
TRICAL REPRODUCING 
PRINCIPLE MAKES IT AN 
INSTRUMENT WORTHY 
OF THE PERFECTLY 
APPOINTED 
HOME 


Serunswick. 
Salon 


668 FIFTH AVENUE 
AT 53rd STREET 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL STORE IN THE WORLD, DEVOTED 
EXCLUSIVELY TO THE SALE OF BRUNSWICK PANA* 
TROPES & BRUNSWICK RADIOLA COMBINATIONS 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


The “Third” Orchestra 
Arrives—-New Works, 
More Work Than New 
—Mr. McCormack, and 
Other Recitalists 


Deas of the 
more diverting 


events of each mu- 
sical season is the 
reappearance of the 
“third” symphony 
" orchestra, that in- 
domitable organization which annual- 
ly takes issue with the Philharmonic 
and the Symphony Society. Sometimes 
it carries on rather ambitiously, as 
the records of the State and City 
Symphonies may attest. Sometimes 
it passes by so quickly that its 
presence hardly is noticed, as in the 
case of the band that bobbed up one 
May Day to combine music and pro- 
test. This year, the “third” takes the 
style of the Beethoven Symphony Or- 
chestra, inheriting a somewhat dubious 





title and a decisive conductor. 

Georges Zaslawsky made his début 
here one spring evening two years ago, 
when he conducted the Philharmonic 
personnel in a_ post-season program 
consisting, as we recall it, of Tschai- 
kowsky’s Sixth Symphony and Beetho- 
ven’s Fifth or some other ready-made 
The affair was one of 
those things, and not much more was 
thought of Mr. Zaslawsky until last 
February, when he celebrated Lin- 
coln’s Birthday with the accouchement 
of the Beethoven Symphony Orches- 
tra. ‘This time, the mouse had given 
birth to a mountain, for the new en- 
semble was the same old Philhar- 
monic. After proper explanations to 
near-sighted members of the press, 
0 Z: aslawsky produced a second edi- 

n of the “Beethoven.” The revised 
personnel was not the Philharmonic, 
but the faces were too familiar for 
novelty. 

Mr. Zaslawsky, who may have 
vondered at the critical merriment, 
Was not to be laughed out of business. 
Over the summer he gathered up an- 
other version of the Beethoven Sym- 
phony Orchestra, and, mirabile dictu, 
here was a new orchestra—the hither- 
to missing “third,” without which the 
season would have been incomplete. 
Evidently, the authentic Beetho- 


combination. 
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Creators 
not just 
Illustrators 
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The CHURCH STEEPLE, 
pointing its majestic Finger 
toward Heaven, silently sells 
salvation ~ To hook the eye 
of the advertised to, you 
must hook an idea to your 
advertising ~ Let us create 

the EYEDEA 


MARTI [LLMAN 
tudios ™< 
2150 Park Avenue - New York 
Lettering & Illustrating 














Who Shot 
Cock Pheasant? 


There was an old fashioned 
pheasant who did not know 
about modern women; and 
was so indiscreet as to expose 
his brilliant plumage within 
range of Lady Diana’s trusty 
V L. & D. Francotte* 











But —how was he to know 
that Diana had been to the 
Where-When-What Depart- 
ment and knew her pheasants. 









* Built slender styles 
for ladies 


The W-W-W De- 
partment is a Service 
4, Station to increase 
your sport. Experts 
attend you. 
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VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Ine. 


| SCHAUFFLER, Present 
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ven Symphony had a tonic effec 
on Mr. Zaslawsky, whose conducting 
has lost its somewhat apologetic fj. 
vor and has acquired a firmness and 
confidence that hitherto had been lack- 
ing. His new band plays well (it 
obviously is composed of experienced 
performers) and, although there was 
no subtlety in anything that took place 
at the opening concert, there was cer- 
tainty and precision. 

The revival of Berlioz’s Symphonie 
Fantastique served to prove that this 
once daring work seems like a long- 
winded squawk, and it would not have 
sounded much better if Mr. Zaslawsky 
had taken it less languishingly. There 
was also an American work—Aaron 
Copland’s “Cortége Macabre,” which 
has a French name and parts for piano 
and celesta, if that conveys the story 
to you. Mr. Copland’s gifts might 
have been represented by something 
other than this dreary exercise. For 
good measure, Mme. Luella Melius 
did two coloratura airs gracefully. 

Our “third” orchestra seems to be 
established for the year. It can play, 
and its director knows how to handle 
it. Perhaps it will be more fortunate 
than the earlier “thirds.” We need 
a young orchestra to keep the old one: 
on their toes. 


R. MENGELBERG, starting the 
Philharmonic season, came off 
a little better than Mr. Zaslaw- 
sky in the matter of novelties. 
Signor Rieti’s Concertino for Wind 
Instruments and Orchestra had been 
heard at the Stadium, but Mr. Men- 
gelberg introduced it to a winter au- 
dience that seemed to be wary of any- 
thing new. The concertino is smart 
music, cleverly scored and not with- 
out 2 snippy humor. Rieti is worth 
watching. “Foules,” by M. Ferroud, 
who is a Parisian composer and critic, 
demonstrated that a noisy work is not 
redeemed by a title descriptive of pan- 
demonium. 

A charming transcription by Sam 
Franko of a Vivaldi concerto and the 
second symphony of Beethoven saved 
the concert, with plenty to spare. Mr. 
Mengelberg, who has an agreeable 
impishness about him, lost no time in 
bringing out the one Beethoven sym- 
phony that everybody avoided in the 
centennial year and made one specu- 
late why any conductor should shy 
from this gracious composition. . - 
It must be recalled, however, that Mr. 
Mengelberg is never more attractive 
than in early music, and the Beethoven 
second is really the Mozart three-hun- 
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dred-and-twenty-second or  there- 


abouts. 


~ARLY recitalists included John 
McCormack, who is still per- 
forming his miracles. He draws them 
in with promises of sentimental airs 
(unfortunately, he keeps these prom- 
ises!) and regales them with master- 
works superbly sung. If one could at- 
tend only one recital a year, it would 
be one by Mr. McCormack, for all 
of his divagations. Two contraltos 
of uncommon ability were Mme. Au- 
custa Lenska of the Chicago Opera 
and Mme. Rose Zulalian. There also 
was some flashy piano playing by Jose 
Echaniz, who used to accompany 
Schipa, and rather sounder work from 
Francis Moore, also a graduate from 
the accompanist’s chair. Mr. Echaniz 
is a mean man with the classics—too 
mean, in fact—but he can do delight- 
ful things with Spanish music. Mr. 
Moore lets the composer speak for 
himself, and as he knows a good com- 
poser when he hears one, his recitals 
are worth the trouble. 

Beatrice Harrison returned to give 
a ’cello recital that marked her as the 
finest woman ’cellist who has appeared 
here since—well, since Beatrice Har- 
rison last was here. Her program 
was mercifully free of the drivel 
that usually makes up seven-eighths of 
cello recitals. 

The first choral exhibit of the year 
was that of the Florentine Choir, 
which looked more colorful than it 
sounded. Perhaps it lost the pitch in 


transit. —R. A. S. 


NEW POPULAR RECORDS 


Singers Who Whisper 
and Some Who Shout— 
The Dance Lists Wake 
Up for the Season 


UR list of vo- 

cal records 

every month may 

seem to indulge it- 

self in many repeti- 

tions of the same 

names. The reason 

tor this oddity is that most vocal rec- 
ords of popular music seem to have 
n slapped on to wax without much 
formality and sometimes without any 
great degree of rehearsal. Only a 
W singers seem to bother with ef- 
rts at individuality, and these almost 
nvariably produce records that may be 

















72 


when 
desperate 
. .buy 





er Junius Flavius McNutt was 
a slave to his prima donna wife. 
His was a sad hard job. Her feet 
must be kept warm and her sensi- 
tive throat protected from drafts. 
As the object of her artistic tempera- 
ment he was a moving target for 
vases, opera scores and piano stools. 

Concert days tried his soul. 
Before ‘appearance she must have 
y = ig blamed him when she 

idn’t get it. After a ance she 

feared oe the eae mae say. 
Junius assured and reassured until 
the morning editions were on the 
street. He lost weight —he became 
haggard. é 

One concert day he read an adver- 
tisement, as hard-put-to husbands 
are apt to do. Desperate, he bought. 

On the couch he spread his pur- 
chase, listlessly, hopelessly. The 
prima donna reclined, irritable, 
voluble. A pause. From the golden 
throat poured a plebeian snore. 

That concert was a wow. But 
afterward Junius settled himself for 
the long siege. “Darling, you were 
onal, you knocked them off 
their seats, you—” 

“*Sn-a-a-a-ah,” came the answer. 

Moral. If you have a little artistic 
temperament in your home, better 


try Lady Pepperell sheets. 
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played at least twice without creating 
an unpleasant desire to spin them 
through somebody’s window. 

Ruth Etting and Harry Richman, 
recording, respectively, for Columbia 
and Brunswick, keep up their stan- 
dards with “You Don’t Like It—Not 
Much” and “I’m Nobody’s Baby” 
(Miss Etting) and “Magnolia” 
teamed with “Ain’t That A Grand 
And Glorious Feeling.” The “You 
Don’t Like It” cantata—this word 
is the latest recruit from Bach to 
Broadway—is brilliant. The others 
are not much short of it. 

Jack Smith, the father of whisper- 
ing, makes a good job of “Rosy 
Cheeks” and “Oo! Golly Ain’t She 
Sweet” for Victor. We hope that all 
of his imitators will die of heart fail- 
ure on hearing this disc—or from any 
other cause. At the other end of the 
scale comes Sophie Tucker, who shouts 
gloriously for Okeh. Try her “Blue 
River” and “There’s A Cradle Down 
In Caroline.” The accompaniments 
for these are the best that we have 
heard yet on Okeh records. 


FTER several rather desultory 

months of dance records, the en- 
trepreneurs have managed to recover 
their energy, and the latest lists are 
uncommonly lively. Here are a few 
selections from their compendious 
catalogues: 


Wuart Do WE Do On A Dew- 
Dew-Dewy Day? and Is It Posst- 
BLE? A fine specimen of Nat Shil- 
kret’s rich orchestration in the dewery 
and a crisp performance from Johnny 
Hamp’s Kentucky Serenaders for 
bonus. (Victor) 

SomE Day You’.t Say O. K. and 
Just A Memory. Vincent Lopez re- 
turns to the records with characteristic 
sonorities. (Brunswick) 

BarBara and WHo’s THAT PRET- 
Ty Basy? Paul Specht’s shadings are 
unusually well managed—and he 
keeps them in rhythm, which is not so 
usual on dance records. (Columbia) 

SILHOUETTE and Dancinc TAm- 
BOURINE. Why not try dancing to a 
piano for variety? Rube Bloom’s re- 
cordings make an agreeable change 
from the orchestral disc. (Okeh) 

SWEETHEART OF SIGMA CHI and 
SWEETHEART MeEmorigEs. Sugary 
waltzes, intoned fervently by War- 
ing’s Pennsylvanians. (Victor) 

A Nicut In June and ALi By 
My Ownsome. Know Ernie Golden? 
Here’s a good exhibition of his opera- 
tions. (Brunswick ) 

SHAKING THE BLugEs Away and 
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these days, and/ The Tailored 
Woman take Ve smartest 
view of thesitYation, in repro- 
ducing Patou’s frock—a Pogo* 
fashion for yOung “dancings”’ 


in satin . 58.50 
in transparent, of course, 
velvet . » 128.00 





*Registered 
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Opposite the Cathedral 





632 Firra AveNvE at 50TH STREET 
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Qou! MayseE It’s You! The snap- 
piest double of the month. Harry 
Reser’s Syncopators snapped it. 
(Columbia) 

DawNING and Just A Memory. 
Excellent “straight” dance music by 
the New York Syncopators. (Okeh) 

—Pop 
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SOCIAL EVASIONS 
TEN WAYS TO AVOID 
THAT DINNER 

“P’D love to come, but I’m on a 

diet. And a fine sight I’d be, 

out in front of all the guests 
with my slab of milk toast, now 
wouldn’t I?” 

“Next Tuesday? By George, that’s 
the very night that the Blymps are 
coming to our house, old man.” 

“T’m sorry—and it may sound silly. 
But we just got this new police dog, 
and if we left him alone he’d tear the 
house down, on the level.” 

“Don’t see how I could possibly 
make it. The boys from the Toledo 
office are in town then, and I’m 
hooked for a lot of night duty, dog- 
gone gg 

“Wish we could, but the missus is 
kind of under the weather. No, noth- 
ing serious, but the doc’s making her 
lie low for a few days.” 

“Let’s see, now. I’ve got some- 
thing on, I’m pretty sure. Can you 
wait till I get back to the office and 
take a look at my pad? Then [’Il call 
you back.” 

“Nothing would please me more, 
for a fact, but every Thursday night 
the Board of Governors meets. What? 
Oh, sure, I was elected. Last meet- 
ing.” 

“Sounds great, and it’s 0.K. with 
me. Of course, the missus might 
have something scheduled—you know 
how they are, haha. But if she has, 
Pll have her get in touch with yours, 
how’s that?” 

“Don’t torture me, fella, when 
ve just been cut down to breakfast 
and lunch! Got to shear off thirty 
pounds in six weeks, the doc says, 
or he won’t answer for the conse- 
quences.” 

These are all fairly reliable. If, 
however, you want to make it a cop- 
per-rivetted certainty, just remark, 
“We'd love to come, if you don’t ob- 
ject to my ducking out to a meeting 
at seven-thirty. I’m sure Mary would 
like to stay and play some bridge. And 
—could you see her home, old man?” 
—STANLEY JONEs 
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You will, of course, want 
Shuglovs immediately. 
Your favorite shop is 
showing them, in Nude, 
Gray, Brown and Black, 
with two types of heels, 
the Universal for mili- 
tary, military high and 
spiked heel—the Cuban 
for the lower and flatter 
heels. 


$5.00 a pair 


Shuglov is made of 
lightest rubber, wash- 
able inside and out. The 
trim, decorative top is 
worn up or down with 
equal smartness. 
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Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
(Pronounced Shoe-Glove) 


The new thing in Footwear 
protection for Women 


O longer need the smart woman’s 

ensemble suffer the discordant 
note, unavoidable in old methods of 
footwear protection. For Shuglov is 
really as smart as your smartest shoes— 
and worn to keep delicate shoes and 
stockings immaculate. 


Winter will come—rain will continue 
to bring splashing heels and soles— 
and what more distressing than to see 
one’s newest shoes ruined in a single 
wearing? 

True, up to now, women have pre- 
ferred the evil to the remedy, but the 
coming of Shuglovs has changed all 
that. You no longer worry, either of 
weather or style—for the trim foot that 
wears Shuglov is clad with an eye to both. 


You'will see Shuglov on the smartest 
feet of America’s smartest streets. Their 
feather lightness ... their becoming and 
harmonizing colors... have brought to 
Shuglov that happy and spontaneous 
recognition that the clever American 
woman accords only those things that 
are really deserving, 


THE MILLER RUBBER COMPANY «xy. y. AKRON, OHIO 
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HE very first thing in Jay- 
Thorpe that smites the eye 
—that is, after you can get past 

the Lalique glass and accessories in the 
front—is the hat department, which is 
already famous to our more discerning 
women. For one thing, the woman 
who is definitely a matron type and 
refuses to attempt the coy may find 
an admirable selection of toques to 
be worn with dignity and a fur wrap. 
These are almost invariably of velvet, 
with either a two-toned wrapped effect 
as the decoration or a flaring bow. For 
the matron, also, Reboux has created 
a fabric consisting of felt with chenille 
dots all over it. This is still frightfully 
expensive, absolutely new, and ap- 
pears here in a close hat with flaring 
points at the sides and a nose veil to 
complete its lure. 

The department here has also dis- 
covered that the evening hat has its 
devotees among smart women. This 
has several advantages: (1) for wear 
with rather exotic tea gowns of the 
Natacha Rambova type; (2) for busy 
women who have not had time to get 
a wave before going out in the eve- 
ning; (3) for those whose bobs are 
growing out. All of these are made to 
order to match any dress, in velvet, 
metal brocade, gold and silver lamé, 
or lamé covered with lace. They are 
of the wide bandeau rather than the 
Fannie Ward type. And no one 
should buy one unless her bitterest 
enemy admits she has the face to wear 
it. 

Young things may have their close- 
fitting hats of soleil felt, like most of 
the Paris originals, of velvet, or a 
combination of both. Since the best 
Jay-Thorpe hats are made to order, 
you can take your choice. There is 
also a new Reboux felt with shiny 
places in it in zebra pattern. This 
last in a tiny toque with a scalloped 
edge. 

Most of the hats follow the shape 
of the head severely and then assume 
a chou of velvet, a flaring bow, or a 
pompom for the excitement. Some of 
the new hats have a very becoming 
width across the back below the ears. 





AND OFF THE 


FEMININE FASHIONS 


This, from the front, pro- 
vides a background for the 
alabaster neck; in back it dips 
down becomingly on each side. 
Alphonsine’s continued use 
of violets on some of her hats 
has led to Jay-Thorpe’s importing 
numbers of the newest version of these 
—floppy bunches of large feather vio- 
lets in every possible color. ‘These 
would look divine nestled in your fur 
collar. 

Upstairs in the sports department I 
saw a particularly good selection of 
dresses in a very fine tweed in a bis- 
cuit-gray shade. ‘These were beauti- 
fully tailored, and came either in one- 
piece or two-piece models, ‘There 
were some soft angora coats (ideal 
for Palm Beach) in every possible 
neutral and pastel color; sweaters 
knit in tweed design to match tweed 
skirts and cardigans; velveteen suits, 
stitched for decoration, worn with 
sweaters so finely striped as to appear 
ombré; angora sweaters with a tiny 
gold thread design, worn with crépe 
skirts to match; and an amusing street 
dress of black jersey with a high collar 
and trimmings of black caracal on the 
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“Took, Mame, a long skirt 
“Pooh! She’s just trying to be conspicuous.” 
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AVENUE 


jumper. Many of these items can be 
seen, in one version or another, else. 
where, but my reason for mentioning 
them is that they are particularly good 
here. 7 


OME attractive and youthful eve. 
ning pumps of velvet, in ever 
possible color, are to be found in the 
very dependable shoe department at 
Franklin Simon’s. They have no 
other decoration than the flat, applied 
bow of silver or gold kid at one side, 
Also, some mules, of velvet piped with 
metallic kid (this is a Christmas note), 
These are equipped with a strap that 
pulls them on firmly in back of the 
heel and they sell for $8.50. 
Franklin Simon is also making a 
great to-do over polka dots, which seem 
inevitable for next spring. They have 
been very discreetly and nicely ap- 
plied on sweaters here. There is no 
question that something has to supplant 
the horizontal-stripe vogue, and also 
no question that polka dots are more 
flattering to the chassis than their 
predecessors. There is a Reboux felt 
hat with the polka-dot idea suggested 
by pressed places in the felt; there are 
many scarfs. If only some hosiery 
manufacturer would make _ some 
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A few Gazelle-like Leaps and Presto! 
Our New Building was Opened 


HAT’S the great big advantage of recordsisnew. Vans have been arriv- 

moving just across the Avenue. _ ing for days and days, ships have been 
Those sterling fellows, our moving pulling in to port for weeks and weeks, 
men, did a swift and splendid job of it. all to the end that this new building 

But, this picture is a downright of ours shall, now that it is open, dis- 
calumny on our wares. é’ play to you a mass of 
For scarcely a thing OV I N G ¥ 8 O N ' S gift treasures, that 
was moved. Nearly «The Gift Shop of Fifth Ave., Inc.” shall amaze, dazzle 
everything but our pHifth Avenue at 39th Street 2nd delight you. 


mE Ws 0 en a ee err 
NA NT eR RUN 9 I Ia en a 2S NT 


Ovington’s is now on the east Short as our move is, it has 
side of the Avenue instead of \ Wav iat haahedl aft brought us nearer far by motor. 
the west. But at 39th Street we \\\ AW Mf Hi Hy Go up or down—Park or Madi- 
still remain and this great new \ AS \\ Waal Wy Yi, son Avenues—tum weston 39th 

WW \\ a \ A TOU and you set foot at Ovington’s 
Wy SE! Y yy motor entrance without encoun- 
AN y Yy tering the Fifth Avenue traffic. 
\\ / p 


building houses more than 


double its former store of gifts \ \\ 
from all the world. \ \ 
\\ 


\ \\\ 


YY 
WY 


{ 
| 
| 
| 
: 


3A IS 14 





La eet St ee we Sher oe, Ge ee a Ue 


Sew eS 


de ed a es et Ode 











76 





Now showing at this store 


the luxurious “Beautyrest” chosen 
by Mrs. ROBERT T. VANDERBILT 




















Courtesy of The Simmons Company 
Bedroom in Mrs. Vanderbilt’s Park Avenue home. Beauty- 
rest as shown—$39.50. Models with the same unique 
construction in other covers or hair filled, $55 to $125. 


Mrs. 
Robert T. Vanderbilt, gracious mistress of two lovely 
homes, agrees enthusiastically with her friends about 
the luxurious comfort of Simmons Beautyrest—the 
perfect mattress. 


“‘All that was said of this mattress is true.” 


You can see this very same Beautyrest by dropping 
in at Hale’s Bedding Stcre, Inc., on Madison Avenue, 
between Forty-eighth and Forty-ninth. So conven- 
ient—so quiet—surroundings in which you like to 
shop. A staff that specializes in bedding is well 
equipped to discuss with you any bedding problem. 


HALES- Bedding 


420 Madison Avenue 
New York City 
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THE New YORKER, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 


Please enter my subscription to THE New YorKER for— 
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polka-dotted stockings for rainy days 
I would be content. 

The sweater department is making 
up skirts to match any sweater selected, 
There are many samples; the price js 
$14.50 up; the time, ten days. 

In the children’s department, I saw 
some very cunning French coats (coats 
for the young, I understand, are very 
difficult to find and very expensive, as 
a general rule). These coats will be 
copied exactly in any color and size 
desired and can be accompanied by 
hats to match. With urging, I imagine 
they would make leggings, too. 


—L. L. 


THIS AND THAT 


The Thoughtful - Gift 
Problem for the T.B.M. 
—Baby (Clothes 

Colored Typewriters 


and 


U SY _ ticker 
watchers in 
Wall Street who 


haven’t much time 
by day for those lit- 
tle attentions that 
bind a  woman’s 
heart so closely to them, at Christmas 
or less demanding seasons, may find 
a solution to their thoughtful-gift 
problem with Miss Amelia A. John- 
son. She can be reached at her office 
at 170 Broadway (Cortlandt 0738) 
between twelve and two-thirty daily 
with the exception of Mondays, and 
she has dedicated her life to selecting 
gifts for the womenfolk of preoccu- 
pied men. She wraps and mails things, 
makes suggestions, and spends your 
money wisely. She also claims to 
know the difference between a service 
stocking for Aunt Nell and a sheer 
wisp of chiffon for the débutante. 





T 510 Madison Avenue, there 

is a new shop called Nanine. A 

new shop in Madison Avenue is not 
news by any means, but this one hap- 
pens to be under the auspices of Mrs. 
Fulton, formerly the bright and shin- 
ing light of L. Brogan, and a lady 
who has exquisite taste in the selection 
of clothes for well-bred babies and 
small children. The prices here are ex- 
ceedingly reasonable. The baby things, 
made by hand in Virginia and south- 
wards, have edges of real thread lace, 
bits of hand-embroidery, faggoting 
and hemstitching and, for American 
taste, are more desirable than the im- 
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orted dresses, which tend to be fussy 
and pretentious. Petticoats of batiste 
or of flannel go with each dress. 

An item to be found there that is 
somewhat difficult to find elsewhere 
in town is some imported sheet-and- 
pillowcase sets of batiste. These are 
hand-embroidered and _hemstitched, 
and do not have the lace edging that 
the little preciouses are so fond of put- 
ting in their mouths. There are hand- 
woven afghans in various pastel col- 
ors, and constant mothers tell me you 
can never have enough of these. 

There is also a new vogue in ad- 
justing diapers (the former method 
has been exposed as causing bow legs) 
that Mrs. Fulton will show you, with 
a warning not to buy diapers that are 
shaped if you would be truly modern. 

In addition—some dresses of Liber- 
ty lawn, for girls up to ten years of 
age; one-piece suits for little boys, 
buttoned in the back only; two-piece 
suits for older boys, with striped 
madras tops and linen pants; and some 
ridiculous rompers of dimity for 


creepe rs. 


| Byram has a product, on sale 
at all high-class shops, that is 
modestly called La Reine des Crémes. 
This is a vanishing and smoothing 
cream to act as a powder base, and has 
the dignity that comes from gold 
Medals of Honor conferred upon it in 
France as far back as 1885. People 
do be telling me that it hasn’t scratched 
yet. This is the most aristocratic mem- 
ber of the family. A more amusing 
first cousin which looks and smells 
exactly like peach ice cream (Velouté 
de Reine) fills the same function. It 
all depends on whether you like your 
cosmetics dolled up or not. I have also 
been initiated into the mysteries of Suc 
de Concombre, to sooth and refresh 
the skin, and into those of an almond 
hand cream to be applied on the hands 
when they are damp. Both excellent. 
This is the end of the astringent 
season as far as I am concerned. 


ERE and there and to and fro: 

the Corona Typewriter Com- 

pany has installed a showroom at 
Thirty-fourth and Fifth Avenue and, 
in celebration of the event, is showing 
typewriters with Duco finishes in six 
different colors. Typewriters in 
period designs are still, praise be, a 
thing of the future. I may add in 
passing that the present Corona porta- 
ble is not only low slung and substan- 
tial to the touch, but that I have seen 
real writers actually at work on it.... 
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for FOOTBALL 


Marcel Rochas’ wool crepe frocks (replicas) —$35 


Leather Coats, cashmere lined—$19.75 


AVEDON 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 407 























women of to-day cannot afford 
to experiment with the beauty 
of their hair. A Charles of the 
Ritz Salon cannot afford to ex- 
periment with its reputation. 


Both must be maintained. 


SALONS 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . . - Van. 4645 
PLAZA HOTEL .. = Bese writ i.e Pla. 2527 
THE MADISON HOTEL - « Reg. 2835 
GLADSTONE HOTEL ..... Pla. 7455 
MAYFAIR HOUSE. .....- Rhi. 2404 
PARK CHAMBERS ......- Pla. 8114 
BARCLAY HOTEL. .....-s Mur. 8424 
RITZ TOWER... - 2 2 2 8 os Pla. 1781 
RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . Adantic City, N. J. 


RITZ CARLTON CLOISTERS . Boca Raton, Fla. 


RITZ CARLTON HOTEL . . . Boston, Mass. 
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HAIRDRESSER TO HER MASTS 
THE SMART ASTERICAN WOR 








Miss Dorothy Cocks, associated with 
Elizabeth Arden in a publicity capa- 
city for years and years, has written 
a book called ““The Etiquette of Beau- 
ty.” Aside from the necessary blah 
about your duty to be beautiful, ev- 
ery - woman-can-have-a-gorgeous-skin, 
daily-treatment-worth-more-than-one- 
facial-a-month, and so on, the book 
contains a great many sane and help- 
ful suggestions, and I detected no 
trace of press-agentry about it. 
Them as like the T ussy lipst ick should 
inspect the new version, in a hexagonal 
case. “Them as likes the Worth lip- 
stick at Franklin Simon should inspect 
the new Worth lipstick in a hexagonal 
case.... Mr. Elihu Root really ought 
to call for his Cash’s woven names 
that have been decorating Stern’s coun- 
ter for weeks and weeks. . . . Primrose 
House offers a compact set of its most 
popular products, selling for one dol- 
lar, for those who like to try a thing 
before buying large jars... . 4 And 
inquiry among the various mannequins 
strutting their stuff about town reveals 
that many of them use the Louis- 
Philippe lipstick, a practice of which I 
approve. This brazen play for the Lip- 
stick graft will undoubtedly bring on 
my head the fury of my colleague of 
that name. Nevertheless, I do it. 
—L. L. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 
The Inglenook Season 


Opens — Almost-Real 


Fires and Andirons for 
Patriots 
HE first hint 
of cold set 
many a representa- 


tive New Yorker 
scurrying about for 
the wherewithal to 





light a blaze in 
what was imme- 
diately apparent as a pretty shoddy 
fireplace. Old grates, screens and fire 


sets, put away over the summer with 
childlike faith in the power of tem- 
porary banishment to restore their 
fading charms, have a way of coming 
to light shabbier than ever in the fall 
—all of which brings fireplace equip- 
ment into the front rank of things 
which ought to be attended to right 
now. 

Besides, Christmas is near enough to 
make fireplaces important in them- 
selves, fire dogs and the like being 
one clever way of spreading the Yule- 
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METTEZ 
VOTRE PEAU 
AU REGIME LACTE! 








Genuinely French! 


Bottled, Sealed and 
Packaged in France. 


LAIT 
INNOXA 


“The 
Milk Diet 
for 


the Skin” 


A remarkable liquid cleanser, 
skin-food and powder base 
formulated by Docteur Fran- 
cois Debat, after many years 
of research, as head of the 
Dermatological Laboratory of 
the Saint Antoine Hospital, 
Paris. 


Featured by: 
SAKS FIFTH AVENUE 
B. ALTMAN & Co. 
BONWIT TELLER 
FRANKLIN SIMON 
Lorp & TayYLor 
McCreEERY 
SAKS HERALD SQUARE 
STERN Bros. 


ABRAHAM & STRAUS 


And the leading stores 
throughout the country 
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tide spirit among friends and rela- 
tions. 

Those rare creatures who can hold 
to one selection in the face of count- 
less tempting possibilities will have a 
good time shopping at the William H. 
Jackson Company, 2 West Forty- 
seventh Street. ‘The array of mantels 
in period designs at these showrooms 
is likely to be bewildering unless you 
know just what you want. This holds 
good also for fire sets, fenders, and- 
irons and all the rest. The andirons 
range in size from a pair of six-inch 
cupids for the very dainty lady’s bou- 
doir to a whopping big set looming 
higher than the average head. As for 
crates, if you have withstood the lure 
of the Modernistic and still point with 
pride to your Louis Seize mantel, you 
really should not miss the Jackson 
group of that period. Most of them 
are done in iron and gold plate, a 
piquant combination which took my 
fancy. 

Several rays of hope gleam for ro- 
mantic souls whose fireplaces have no 
chimney connections. To begin 
with, there is Magicoal. This, as you 
may know, is an artificial coal fire— 
an English product, and quite like the 
real thing. A new and improved ver- 
sion has the coals so arranged that the 
glow comes in the centre of the pile, 
with burnt-out pieces at the sides, just 
as in an actual fire. Even the illusion 
of rising heat waves and the flicker of 
fames is provided, by means of re- 
volving aluminum fans concealed be- 
neath the coals. 


The whole arrangement is as de- 
ceptive as possible in a dark room, and 
they tell me that smokers have been 
known to toss cigarette ashes and 
matches on it and behave otherwise as 
though it were the real thing. The 
William H. Jackson Company makes 
these up in a suitable grate for as lit- 
tle as $65, although if you are of a 
mind to you may have your Magicoal 
very elaborate and expensive indeed. 
For those apartment houses in which 
the furnace man is temperamental, the 
device comes equipped with a heating 
apparatus. 

Of course no artificial fire is of any 
use whatever unless you have the 
proper setting for it, and this the Jack- 
son people have thoughtfully provided 
ina group of false mantels. The 
shelves of these measure fifteen inches 
in depth, a sufficient space allowance 
for the comfortable accommodation 
of a grate. 

you are one of those people 
who simply must have a hearth to rally 
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R. CHIPPENDALE, ingenious 
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maker of chairs and chests and such like 
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things for lords and ladies and such like 








people, constructed one day, many years ago, a most unusual table. ® Its 
ample circular surface held the tea-things gracefully, and, when its job was over, 
it submitted to being retired to a corner with its top decoratively tipped to a 
vertical position. Used in either manner its majestic proportions were 
equally pleasing, its usefulness undisputed. a& Now, at the Store of Sloane 
you can get just such antique tip tables, or you can get reproductions and 
adaptions of them in small sizes, great sizes, and sizes in between. The edges 
of some turn up like a saucer—to prevent the dishes from sliding off, while 
others have flat tops, inlaid, sometimes with a contrasting wood. B As 
spokesman for our prices—which also speak quite 
well for themselves—we continue to spread word 
of their very temporate, their very mild, their very 


normal natures. 





W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 


N EW YORK CITY 



























Cuan EL makes a fashion 
of tweeds and The Tailored 
Woman makes them fash- 
ionable for the games—by 
making a matching godet 
skirtand adding our famous 
little Paris angora sweater. 


te coat. . « . 9h.50 
Me shart. =. =. . «62850 
the sweater . . . 1850 


THE 
TAILORED WOMAN 


$32 Firta Avenue at 50rn Street 
Opposite the Cathedral 











round in the cool of the evening, and 
have bought an apartment which 
makes no provision for such action, 
here is a logical solution. Or if you 
have a friend of this description whose 
last year’s Christmas gift needs to be 
elaborately reciprocated, the suggestion 
is equally logical. The mantels are in 
period designs and of appropriate size 
for apartment use. 


OOSTERS for the American 

Colonial style in fireplace fix- 
tures should visit that delightful build- 
ing at 119 East Fifty-seventh Street 
which houses Arthur Todhunter, Inc. 
Not that this shop restricts itself to 
any one period—all are represented, 
but one sees that its heart is in Amer- 
icana, with the Early English running 
a close second. 

I wish to warn you all, however, 
that before going there you must make 
up a shopping list from adherence to 
which nothing will sway you. The 
wrought-iron things alone came close 
to upsetting my budget for the week, 
and have now a conspicuous place on 
my Christmas list. 

Highlights at Todhunter’s: a group 
of fireplaces, completely equipped in 
the correct style, even to hearth-rug 
and overmantel. An old plaque fire- 
back bearing Queen Elizabeth’s coat- 
of-arms. Franklin stoves—splendid 
for use in rooms after the newly re- 
vived Federal manner. Complete fire- 
place corner lifted bodily, wood pan- 
elling and all, from an old English 
inn; reproductions installed at some- 
thing under a thousand dollars. And 
a pair of Hessian soldier andirons, of 
no decorative use, but amusing be- 
cause the quaint Colonial idea behind 
them was that once in place on the 
hearth they were in a wonderful posi- 
tion to be spat upon. 


F ypenesiosnge agi You may re- 
member that a few weeks ago 
this column cried aloud for a general 
household repair service. It is now 
in the odd position of being able to 
answer its own plea. Mr. Fred Schae- 
fer, 235 East Seventy-fourth Street, 
will call at your home by appointment 
and take care of any repairing de- 
tails which may have been bothering 
you. 

This man also makes slip covers and 
hangings at a comfortably reasonable 
rate, and has a special preparation for 
cleaning rugs on the spot. You may 
reach him by telephone at Rhinelander 
3065, if you are good at getting num- 
bers. —B 
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: you’re blonde.. 
and your 
face is oval 


they know, at the 
modernistic Pierre 
salon, a very special 
coiffure that will 
make you look more 
charming than ever. 
if you’re brunette 
and not so oval, 
they know another. 


for hair-cutting, 
shampooing, finger 
waving, permanent 
waving, phone plaza 
1362 for an appoint- 
ment. 
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for 20 years 
expert coiffeur to 
america’s smartest women 


39 west 57th street 
new york 
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PARIS 
LETTER 


Paris, OcroBer 19 






FORTNIGHT 

of flawless 
autumnal weather 
has garnished the 
final fall sports and 
the opening winter 
shows that make up 
the early septentrional season of Paris. 
The wet summer, it is to be recalled, 
was disastrous. The Breton potatoes 
rotted in the ground, which means that 
the fine table crop must be imported 
from Holland. The recent annual 
sale of the celebrated treille du rot 
grapes at Fontainebleau fetched only 
one thousand francs as against nearly 
seven thousand last year. Even at the 
honey market at Charleville, bee town 
for France, only two merchants ex- 
posed their sweet wares because of 
constant rains which drowned insects 
and flowered fields. 

The recent sunshine novelly lighted 
the last of the season’s eccentric racing 
at Saint Cloud and Longchamp, where 
outsiders to the tune of 500 to 10 gal- 
loped off with the unpopular money. 
The Prix de l’Are de Triomphe, the 
last important great Sunday race at 
Longchamp, was one of the biggest al 
fresco and fiscal parades in years ow- 
ing to the sun which brought out 
everything from Paris except a favor- 
ite for the money—he ran fourth. 

Though the horses may be unaware 
of it, racing has changed in France 
The president of the 
Jockey Club still parades in gray top- 
per before the grandstand. ‘The jock- 
eyed animals parade too. The President 
of the Republic still appears for the big 
purses accompanied by his mounted 
guard. But with the collapse of the 
Russian rouble and the increasing 
control of Paris fashions by New York 
houses, the mannequin, once a big 
item at races, has disappeared. Slavic 
princes, who were her chief backers, 
have had to give up their taste for her, 
and modes are no longer made by her 
popular acclaim. Yet even without 
her artificial gaiety the scene at Long- 
champ still remains one of the pretti- 
est and most civilized in Europe. 

More stable than the horses has 
en the performance of the motors 
at the Salon de |’Automobile in the 
Grand Palais. There the American 
oterings, dominated by the General 
Motors products, rank next to the 
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From hundreds 


of different coffees ~a few 
were chosen and mingled 


A touch of extra richness created 

years ago. Maxwell House is now 

pleasing more people than any other 
coffee ever offered for sale. 
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GVedemode 


Shops 


To Consolidate November ist 


Boston 


at 660 Fifth Avenue 


From Noveinber First all Pedemode business will 
be transferred to the more modern shop at 660 
Fifth Avenue, which is now prepared with every 
facility for leisurely selection and faultless service, 
in quarters especially designed for the purpose. 


This will afford to the patrons of both shops a 
wider style selection and price range — there is only 
one Pedemode quality, the best that can be made. 


Gedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 
660 AAA Ave above 52° 


c thicago 


Detrnit 


























HENEVER a woman 

of distinction or cul- 
ture in this country or 
Europe wishes to wear in 
public Pearls competent to 
conceal the fact that her 
genuine oriental pearls are 
locked up at home, it is 
always Tecla that is called 
upon to solve the problem 
for her. 
Tecla permits the maxi- 
mum in jewel display with 
the minimum of risk. 
Tecla creations are avail- 


able only at the stores listed 
in this advertisement. 


A Tecla Necklace for 
Twenty-five dollars. 





Marshall Field & Co. - Chicago, Ill. 
Bullock's Les Angeles, Cal. 
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T. Eaton Co. - Toronto, Montreal 
The Highee Co. - - Cleveland, Ohio 
The White House - San Francisco, Cal. 
Wm. H. Block & Co., Indianapolis, Ind. 
Z. L. White - - Columbus, Obio 
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French in importance and number, | 


and there our so-called straight eights 


cause comment among the French, | 
who, though they had an exclusively | 
six-cylinder motor show as far back 
as before the war, have only this year 
popularized that combination. We 
cite as proof the 11 H.P. Peugeot, the 
12 u.p. Mathis, the 14 H.p. Delage 
and Panhard, six-cylinder cars all new 
te this month. We are forced in this 
to ignore the great Citroén who is still 
turning out his thousands of little 
Fours while busy in the motor show’s 
honor with a new magnificent seasonal 
advertisement on his Tour Eiffel. 
This depicts electrically (1) rain, 
(2) lightning, (3) snowstorm and 
(4) sunshine. 

Owing to the increase of French 
women drivers, inside drives have also 
gained this season, which should be 
almost as gratifying to feminists as 
the vote. We remark also the Polish 
entry, the Ralf Stetysz, with a new 
device for blocking the differential in 
case of side-slipping, Lord help us, 
and already popular with the con- 
firmed side-slippers. As a proof of 
brotherly love there were the Benz, 
Mercedes, etc.—the first showing of 
German cars since the war. 

But no matter how excellent the 
Gallic machinery, one notes that their 
racial terminology is skidding. ‘The 
fast disappearing French _ cheval, 
which at any rate continued to func- 
tion as C.v. in the idiom of motor 
power, has by 1927 been naturalized 
into our own H.P. Soon the French 
equine will have gone down another 
grade and keep public company only 
as eight chevaux with forty hommes. 


HE Opéra-Comique’s program of 

novelties for the 1927-8 winter 
season is now out and the public will 
have to make the best of it. The 
first premiére is “Le Bon Roi Dago- 
bert,” music by Samuel-Rousseau; the 
second is “Angelo,” five-act lyric 
drama drawn like an old tooth from 
Hugo and set to music by Bruneau. 
Then for general relief, and in partic- 
ular honor of the Spaniard De Falla, 
will be given his “La Vie Bréve” and 
“L’Amour Sorcier,” to be danced to a 
packed house, we prophesy, by the 
marvellous Argentina. This offering 
should be one of the most gracious of 
the season, coupled as it will be with 
new and radical décors by the modern- 
ist Masson. He, perhaps by mistake 
on the part of the conservative man- 
agement, will also curtain the subse- 





quent novelty, “Sarati le Terrible,” 
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from the time of the third 
Napoleon — have had 
Créme Simon in their 
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and make fresh sets for “Pelléas” and 
“Ta Habafiera”—both out at the toes 
last season, as we recall. Balzac’s 
“Peau de Chagrin,” with music by 
Lévadé, may also be included in the 
winter’s novelties or may not, more 
likely, judging by the slowness with 
which fresh blood usually creeps on- 
to the Comique’s stage. There will 
also be a revival of the Milhaud-Coc- 
teau “Le Pauvre Matelot,” new to 
our century when poor sailors were 
considered new. Publicly it has 
been announced that Cocteau is to go 
to Hollywood to make cinemas with 
Ivan Kahn. Privately this is doubted. 


OATHERDS, including our fa- 
vorite, Baptiste, whose flock 
parades the Quartier St. Germain at 
high noon, are up in arms. M. Henri 
Sellier, president of le Conseil Général 
in the municipality’s official bulletin, 











has just accused the goats still to be 
seen occasionally pattering the side 
streets of Paris, of carrying the for- 
midable Maltese fever germ, which 
gives its victims “pains in the limbs 
and copious fits of sweating.” 

Not only is his goat’s cheese, at two- 
fifty the cake, a remarkable luncheon 
dainty, but Baptiste’s animals are down- 
right favorites for their ability to eat 
the government’s proclamations from 
off the government’s office facades. 


Baptiste is also remarkable with his || 


pipes, whose tune he assured us (in 


his youth he was a member of a Chor- || 
al Society) is “the original composi- || 
tion of the great god Pan, once a || 


Greek and now king and patron of all 
French goats.” 


of Malta, he said. 


HE recent celebration of 
death of Emile Zola, because it re- 
calls his wretched life, is a sad literary 
French affair. 
us Anglo-Saxons as a library classic, 
his compatriots find him still living 
enough to re-dissect, and the agony 
begins afresh. His general influence 
on French writers today is null, Flau- 
bert and Maupassant having won the 
disciples where naturalism failed. To- 
day Zola is read only as a bargain by 
workmen picking up his novels for a 
few sous from the bouguinistes on the 
quais. “T shall be appreciated twenty 
years after my death,” he cried. His 
prophecy missed its pallid accuracy by 
a margin of two years: in 1920 a re- 
print of his works was effected without 


Neither Baptiste nor || 
his goats had ever heard of the island |, 


the |) 
twenty-fifth anniversary of the || 


Placidly accepted by || 
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WOMEN 


AND THE 


| CYNICAL BACHELOR 


Vi. 


“A woman’s heart,” said the Cynical 
Bachelor, “is as much set upon a 
dress as it is upon a man.” 

“Ah!” said the Man Who Knows 
What a Woman’s Heart is Really 
Set On, “you are suffering from a 
slight confusion of values. 

“A woman’s heart is set upon hap- 
piness. But a woman’s understand- 
ing of happiness includes both the 
dress and the man. 

*A woman whose heart is set upon 
aman may completely forget him in 
the ecstasy of finding the dress that 
will make — more desirable to him. 

“If you want to see devotees at the 
altar of happiness, in the broad sense, 
you should visit one of those delight- 
ful Centers of Feminine Fulfillment 
—the Emily Sho 


s. 
“Then you will observe women 


finding the dual happiness of the | 


dress that means both charm and the 
object of charm.” 


SHOPS 


“FROCKS AND FRILLS FOR WOMEN” 
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Novel! 
Practical! 


THE 
NEW 


DUNHILL 
VANITY 


Sister-Creation to the 
Famous Lighter 


Combining in one dainty unit the three 
essentials to make-up, the Dunhill Vanity 
enchants you with its matchless conve- 
nience and charm. 

The “flame” is a glowing lipstick,* of 
surpassing quality and in your favorite 
shade. 

The “fuel” —rouge* and poudre* com- 
pacts oraloose-powdersifter, ifyou prefer. 

Available at the smart shops, in preci- 
ous metals and rich enamels to match 
your companion lighter. Five to five 
hundred dollars. 


* Refills are obtainable in all desired shades. 


~ 
Wit 
ALFRED DUNHILL, 


and E. & J. BASS, 
New York City 





LTD. 
INC. 











the critic Marius Boisson, “‘was a writ- 
er so insulted, so covered with odium 
and caricature.” After his famous 
“Confession de Claude,” Zola was 
called “the sewage of literature.” Car- 
toons on walls and journals showed 
him as a pig wallowing in a sty. He 
was nicknamed “the boar of Médan.” 
In ’98 a publicist well-named Le 
Bourgeois printed at his own expense 
and scattered 30,000 cartoons show- 
ing Zola miming all the sad brutal 
postures from the lives of the Rougon- 
Macquart clan. On the publication 
of “La Terre,” five of his friends 
hastily printed a pamphlet of their 
defection, in which they referred to 
the “collapse of his mind, the morbid 
depravation of a chaste man turned 
foul.” His entry into the Dreyfus 
Affair only added to the violence. The 
criminologist Lombroso was drawn 
into an opinion, declaring of Zola that 
“the contraction of his orbicular, the 
lateral obtusion of his sense centres, 
his night fears, his stomach trouble, 
the polyencephalitic condition of his 
youth, and above all the heredity of 
his old father and young mother, com- 
bined to make of him an hysterico- 
epileptic type, traceable in the paranoi- 
ac-psychoses evident in all he wrote.” 
As last straw and proof of Zola’s ill- 
balance, Lombroso cited his “giddiness 
after long hours of intellectual over- 
work”: Zola who cried, “The only 
sweet joy of my life has been my 
work,” “T live only for my work”— 
and “‘by it,” he might have added, be- 
ing poor. Finally in despair: “To 
give oneself up to one’s work, to the 
annihilation of all other things, is the 
superb futility of the intelligent man.” 

There is little danger Zola’s ashes 
will be transferred to the Panthéon 
after his having knocked twenty-five 
times at the Academy and being twen- 
ty-five times refused. “What shall 
we do with Zola?” M. Boisson goes 
on to enquire. “Proscribed by his own 
generation, demodé in the eye of 
youth, disdained by the literary sharp- 
shooters of today, what shall we make 
of him—apostle, martyr or saint? 
Still he preserves some sort of mystical 
ascendancy in the hearts of the work- 
ing-classes he so cruelly painted.” 
Then he adds as if for the reader’s in- 
formation: “Zola wrote ‘Nana,’ ‘L’As- 
sommoir,’ ‘La Joie de Vivre,’ ‘Ger- 
minal’ and that really fine book ‘Son 
Excellence Eugéne Rougon’.” It will 
be recalled that Zola died of an acci- 
dent. Judging by M. Boisson, if he 


lives it will be an accident as well. 
—GENET 
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BROADWAY RACKETS 


VII—Partor HIJACKING 


. ITY the poor bootlegger” has 
often been said in jest, but 
there are times when he de- 

serves genuine pity. Because of his 
semi-respected but lawless calling, he 
is preyed upon by every known species 
of grifter, not to mention the road hi- 
iacker who relieves him of his stock, 
to the bark of an automatic. The 
bootlegger has no chance for a legiti- 
mate " squawk when he is jerked 
through the eye of a sharpshooter’s 
needle. What he gets at the wrong 
end of a business deal he must simply 
take—and like it. The law does not 
extend aid in recovering contraband 
ooods. 

~ Your modern bootlegger has weath- 

ered all the shake-down schemes ever 

invented. He has learned how to cir- 
cumvent many of them. When he 
creases the law, he knows where his 
coin is going and generally gets the 
protection he pays for. When he is 
outsmarted by one of his own kind 
he isn’t expected to squeal and seldom 
does. He doesn’t tip off his competi- 

tors. He dislikes being marked as a 

sucker and stands by quietly to watch 

a friendly business enemy swallow the 

same medicine without a whimper. 


A BUNCH of smart western hus- 
tlers breezed into New York and 
fine-combed the market of more than 
a quarter of a million’s worth of the 
best liquor obtainable. They were par- 
lor hijackers, but for the plan of their 
racket they went back to the time-hon- 
ored wire-tapping game. In each in- 
stance they paid the bootlegger $500 
in cash as advance payment for the 
delivery of as much booze as he could 
supply them, and left him holding 
the bag for the balance. 
They worked from a prominent 
Broadway night club and lifted the 
rgo at an uptown garage. The 
scheme was worked out to a nicety. 
Their victims did most of the work, 
practically forcing the consignment 
n the hijackers. Never for a moment 
did they suspect they were being toyed 
th and led to ultimate financial ruin. 
lor two weeks each member of this 
icking mob spent as much time as 
possible in different clubs. Each se- 
lected his spot. Every night he was 
there, alone or with a party. He was 
a liberal spender and always took care 
ot the head waiter. He used a fictitious 
name, Occasionally he would receive 
phone calls. Sometimes others of the 
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gang were ushered directly to his 
table. He became a steady customer. 
So did each of his co-workers in the 
various Clubs they frequented. 


HE first victim was trapped 

through a friendly introduction. 
The hijacker bought a case of whis- 
key, and the bootlegger was warmed 
up for the killing. Some days later, 
while purchasing another case, the 
hustler confided that he knew where 
the bootlegger could make a big sale, 
provided he had the genuine stuff. 

The new customer explained that 
he had a small interest in a night club, 
the proprietor of which was in the 
market for a big order. The latter 
wanted only genuine uncut goods, it 
was explained, and didn’t particularly 
care if the price was a dollar or more 
above the market. Could the bootleg- 
ger supply a large order of the very 
best? 

Of course he could. He could sup- 
ply customers with anything desired— 
the popular belief to the contrary not- 
withstanding—provided it was a cash 
sale. It would be a cash sale, he was 
assured—money in advance if neces- 
sary, but surely on delivery. The buy- 
er, however, was decidedly particular, 
it was explained. It wouldn’t pay to 
try and slip over inferior stock. 

The initial conference with the 
buyer would take place later. He was 
a very busy man and must be properly 
approached. The bootlegger would 
hear from his new customer as soon 
as possible. He left with a vision of 
the biggest sale of his career. He was 
gradually reaching the proper frame 
of mind to be taken for the ride. 

A few days later the bootlegger ac- 
cidentally met his new customer. Acci- 
dentally on purpose, we might add, 
for the bootlegger had been followed. 
The hijacker had probably run around 
the block to insure that meeting. Con- 
versation eventually turned to the 
night-club owner, and they decided 
to look for him at his club. By pre- 
arrangement the “owner” had jumped 
into a taxi and hastened to the night 
club. There he informed the head 
waiter that he was expecting a guest 
and wanted a table in the corner, 
where he hoped to close a deal. When 
the bootlegger and his client arrived, 
the supposed boss was busy poring over 
an account book. This he had brought 
in a briefcase, and he had borrowed a 
bottle of ink and a pen from the head 
waiter. 

Introductions were exchanged. Yes, 
the proprietor admitted, he wanted 
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gome stock, but it must be the real 
thing. He had been trimmed on his 


last. This time he was going to be 
more careful. Assured by his friend 
of the quality of the bootlegger’s 
stock, he suggested that samples be de- 
livered the next day. He wanted 
Scotch, rye, créme de menthe, brandy, 
champagne, and everything necessary 
for a well-stocked night club. The 
samples should be delivered to his 
friend, who was, he admitted, part 
owner of the place. 

The deal now was almost at the 
closing point. The bootlegger had ab- 
solute confidence in his stock. He had 
the best on the market. This was in- 
deed one reason why he had been se- 
lected as the victim. ‘Therefore he 
was sure, once the samples were ex- 
amined, that it would be acceptable. 
That very evening he delivered the 
samples—small bottles of each brand, 
but in all, enough to make a side-street 
speakeasy double its stockroom space. 


HEN came a nervous three or 
four days’ delay. Each day the 
bootlegger communicated with his new 
friend. Each day he was put off. The 
boss was a very busy man, he was told. 
He was opening two new places and 
couldn’t be rushed. Finally the boot- 
legger was asked to come up and see 
the boss with his friend. He went to 
the same club. There they again met 
the prospective customer. He was just 
leaving, giving the head waiter im- 
portant instructions, and appearing 
every inch the millionaire club-owner. 
The trio repaired to an adjoining 
restaurant. The boss explained that he 
didn’t care to discuss business of this 
nature in his own place. At the table 
he haggled over prices. ‘The brandy 
would never do, but the other samples 
filled the bill perfectly. He would 
take fifty cases of this, a hundred of 
that. He gave a total order for some 
$25,000 worth of stock. The deliv- 
ery date was arranged. With a fine 
flourish the fake night-club man ex- 
tracted a wad of yellowbacks from a 
roll that resembled a small loaf of 
bread. Taking out a $500 bill he 
handed it to the bootlegger. That was 
advance payment. The balance would 


de paid on delivery or, if he chose, 
he might come around to the club that 
Very night. 


The contraband booze was deliv- 
ered at the appointed garage. ‘The 
bootlegger was of the exacting type 
and demanded money immediately. 
He was given a “certified” cheque 
with the club name at the top. After 
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The only 7 and 9 room apartments available 
in a new building so far south on the Avenue 


106 fifth Ave 


Corner of 83rd Street 


An apartment home of distinction, facing Central 
Park, which assures sunlight, air and pleasant 
outlook. 7 and 9 room suites; Doctors’ apart- 
ments, also simplex and duplex 12 and 16 room 
Woodburning fireplaces, herring- 
bone quartered-oak floors, kitchen and bathroom 
tiled to the ceiling and glass-enclosed showers in 
addition to bathtubs are a few details that suggest 
the exceptional quality of the building. 


Rentals from $5,500 
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The few available terraced 
roof apartments at the 
Dorset attain new charm 
in duplex construction. 
Other suites are sim- 
plex from 2to 5 rooms. 
A few are maison- 
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street entrances, 
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appreciate the charming 
atmosphere of the “East 
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ate occupancy. 
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his departure the booze was unloaded, 
promptly reloaded on other trucks, and 
moved immediately. 


ID you ever, on business bent, 

try to locate the real owner of 

a night club? ‘Try it some time and 

learn what happened to this bootleg- 

ger when he tried to find the signer of 
that cheque at the night club. 

—Jack Wynn 


THE PROCRASTINATOR’S 
PLAINT 


I’m feeling ill enough, dear, without 
that; 
Stop sympathizing, or I swear [’ll 
cry. 
It surely wasn’t your fault that I sat 
And let the opportunity go by. 


And—if I thought that it would last 
forever— 
I wasn’t quite alone in thinking so. 
When we begin to be a bit too clever 
A jolt like this arrives to let us 
know. 


Ashes of roses! All the roses fade, 
Sooner or later, this one with the 


rest. 
I should have gone that last time I 
delayed. 
I didn’t; and old Chronos has his 
jest. 


John said, “Heard melodies are sweet, 
but those 
Unheard are sweeter.” 
might-have-been 
Is speculation; will the unseen rose 
Be sweeter to remember than the 
seen? 


All the 


Well, it’s the kind of story that one 


hoards, 
Waiting for children, and then passes 

down: 
That “Abie’s Irish Rose” went off the 

boards 
Unseen, when I was broke and out 
of town. —A. K. L. 

. 

BULLDOG BITES CHILD, NOT MAD— 


Headline in the Memphis (Ala.) Press. 
Not any too well pleased, either, 


probably. 


I am with a big life insurance company. 
But I can’t get people to take out policies. 
What shall I do? I am in a very bad 
position.—Advice column in the Graphic. 


Yes, sir, that’s a pretty kettle of fish. 
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Rent a furnished cot- 
tage in Pinehurst, N. 
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opens October 31st 
for 29th season of out- 
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South this winter to 
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York at 6:40 P.M.. 
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The RANDOLPH 


135 East 50th Street 


1-2 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 
Complete 
Kitchens 


Ready for 
Occupancy 








CAML 


The GILFORD 


Lexington Ave.at 46th _ 


1-2 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 


Complete 
Kitchenettes 


Maid service available 


Ready for 
Occupancy 


JOSEPH 


MUENER. 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 
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SEVENTH AVENUE 55" to 56% 


Sad Soph isticates 


attune their souls to happi- 


ness and synchronize their 
toes with tempo by Cass 
Hagen and His Orchestra 
at the Florentine Grill. 
Ralph Wonders and Grace 
Kay White in new dance 
creations...Sidell Sisters 
to take you back to Paris. 


PARK CENTRAL 


FLORENTINE 


GRILL 














Peover 


50th Street, Cor. Lexington Ave. 


on ad 


New York's newest resi- 
dential hotel, with its 
restaurant, is now open. 


Those who appreciate a 
hotel of the finest character, 
both in the completeness of 
its design, construction and 
the standard of service main- 
tained, should avail them- 
selves of the opportunity to 
inspect what is considered 
the best value in New Yerk. 


Only a few apartments still 
available, including some 
with private terraces. 


Wallace K. Seeley 
Resident Manager 


Renting Agent on Premises 
& A 


A. G. WALKER & Co., Inc. 


Managing Agent 
565 Lexington Ave., at 50th St. 
Plaza 5754 





THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


A Comedy—A Problem 
—A Blizzard—And a 
Couple 
Games 


of Basketball 


” 


KNIGHTs,” at 
the Paramount, was 
a comedy—at least 
the advertisements 
said it was a comedy 
and we might as 
well believe what we read. It had to 
do with a couple of doughboys who 
were in a German prison camp during 
the war. That was a revolutionary situ- 
ation for the movies to work with. 
Every war picture I have seen has 
shown our lads chasing Germans but 





ture got away and were herded on a 
train for Constantinople. Then they 
got on a boat going to Arabia. On the 
boat they met an Arabian belle and the 


her sweet Arabic heart. After a few 
adventures he stole her too. —Through- 
out the recital of these actions are a 
few antics obviously meant to be fun- 
ny, but only a few of them are. 


and William Boyd whom you can re- 
member as swearing at each other in 
the play “What Price Glory.” The 
rest of the cast is mostly concealed be- 
hind whiskers or veils. It is all for the 
best. 


HE story of “The Crystal Cup,” 
at the Strand, was written by 











Gertrude Atherton and may or may 
| not be a problem story. If it is a 
| problem story the problem is “Why?” 
| Dorothy Mackaill, Jack Mulhall, and 
| Rockliffe Fellowes do their stuff in it. 
| It goes like this. Gita’s father used 
| to beat Gita’s mother and father’s boy 
| friends used to drop in and chase 
| Gita’s mother around the room for a 
|reason that I can hardly mention. 
| Gita got the idea that men are beasts, 
| and when she stepped into American 
| society a youth kissed her and then 
| chased her into the ocean—probably 
| the Pacific, as it is the biggest and con- 
| sequently the easiest to lose young girls 
| in. Then Gita was sure that men are 


fifty thousand 
new yorkers 


50,000 > nm ? (Om 


ean’t 





be wrong, 





” wo ARABIAN | 


never being chased, and certainly nev- | 
er, never being caught if they were | 
chased. Anyway, those two in the pic- | 


better-looking of the two heroes stole | 


This new comedy team is composed | 
| of none other than Louis Wolheim 


_ said the clever cinema customer, 
| when each saturday they seek 
| clamorous admittance to 


the paramount 


where 


a new and intrigu- 
ing team of lovers, 
jetta goudal and 
joseph schildkraut, 
display their vivid 
talents in the thril- 
ling dramatic ‘“‘for- 
bidden woman,” a 
pathe de mille 
picture. 





and 

the paramount stage or- 
chestra, aided by ben black, 
and augmented by consider- 
able dancing and singing, in- 
dulge in a little light and 
much appreciated eritertain- 
ment, 








and 

of course, the weekly and 
always pleasing burst of 
organ music from jesse craw- 
ford, and perhaps his wife— 
plus paramount news and 
other real novelties. 








i ——— — 


ean! 













the rialto 





where 

*“*jesse james,”” a 
gifted young man 
with ideas far in 
advance of his time, 
is winningly de- 
picted by one, fred 
thomson, ex-prince- 
tonian. 








| the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 


louis wolheim and 
william boyd, still 
undischarged from 
the wars, present 
much oriental 
drollery in ‘‘two 
arabian knights” a 
comical’ effusion 
from united artists. 





p.s.—substitution is the better part of 
valor and in case you should check up 
on us, and find that the pictures listed 
above are not resting in their prescribed 
berths—well—we have suddenly be- 
come courageous. 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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WINTHROP AMES 
Presents His 


GILBERT & SULLIVAN 
sf OPERA CO. IN THE 


MIKADO 


4 St. Eves. 8:30 
ROYALE Mats Wed & Sat. 2:30 
and 


JOHN GALSWORTHY’S 


v ESCAPE 


WITH LESLIE HOWARD 
BOOTH wits Wea" a Sat. 2:30 





Thea., 65 W. 35th St. Eves. 
GARRICK gst Mats. "THURS and SAT. 
Telephone, Wisconsin 3430 
THE GARRICK PLAYERS 


with 
BASIL SYDNEY ana MARY ELLIS 
present 


“Taming of the Shrew” 
In Modern Dress 





























E 8:30 
WALLACK’ ” Ww VED. and SAT. 2:30 


CLARKE PAINTER, Inc., presents 


The WASP’S 
NEST Mere: 


ADELAIDE O ATTHEW 8 
and MARTHA STANLEY 











The Actor - Man- 
agers present 
Lord Dunsany’s 
play, “If,”’ at the 
LITTLE 
THEATRE 
W. 44th Street 
Eves. 8:30. Mats. 
Thurs. & Sat. 


ARTHUR HOPKINS presents 


ELSIE FERGUSON 
NANCE O’NEIL 
“The House of Women” 


Louis Bromfield’s dramatization of his nove} 
“THE GREEN BAY TREE” 
Maxine Elliott’s Theatre 


39th St. E. ef B’way. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30 


a. BW, 
PLYMOUTH 3°30. Mate, Shes J ~ 


Burlesque 


A Comedy by George Manker 
Watters and Arthur Hopkins 





























LAST 2 WEEKS! 


F. RAY COMSTOCK and MORRIS GEST 
have the great honor to present 


Balieff’s Chauve-Souris 


4 . . . 
Cosmopolitan Pop. "Priced Mats. Thurs., Sat. 


MESSMORE KENDALL presents 
KATHARINE 


CORNELL 
in “THE LETTER” 


By Somerset Maugham 
Staged by GUTHRIE McCLINTIC 


MOROSCO fiit's.30. "Mats. Weds & Sat, 


B’ d 88 
KNICKERBOCKER Dir A. i = s 
Eves. 8:20 Sharp. Mats. Wed. aa Sat. 2:20 Sharp 


CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents ; 
RAY DOOLEY 3%: 
Sidewalks of New York 





























NEW AMSTERDAM 4.8, Sos "sirect 


BVS8. 8:15 POP. PRICE Mats. WED. & SAT. 2:15 


ZIEGFELD FOLLIES 
with EDDIE CANTOR 


Music and Lyrics by IRVING BERLIN 


VANDERBII Thea., W. 48th St. fonts 
- Now, “Thurs. Eve., Nov. 8 
Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews Present 
A NEW MUSICAL COMEDY 
MARK TWAIN’S 


‘‘A Connecticut Yankee’’ 
Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


The Entire Production Supervised Personally 
BY LEW FIELDS 


MANSFIELD fri? S50. Mats. Wed. & Sat 
“The Season’s Comedy Hit” 
MADGE KENNEDY 1» 
“THE SPRINGBOARD” 


By Alice Duer Miller 


with SIDNEY BLACKMER 























ZIEGFELD ailst ana sin Ave. 


MOST PERFECT IN THE WORLD 


RIO RITA 


Matinees Thursdays and Saturdays 
SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 


Second Sensational Year 
JED HARRIS Presents 


‘BROADWAY’ 


By Fhilip Dunning and George Abbott 


BROADHURST fit: Wea S str 


Thea., W. 45th St. Evs. 8: 
LYCEUM fit: nicks @ sat 240 
“I wish that every woman would see it. It’s 
human and wonderful.”— ELINOR GLYN. 
DAVID BELASCO presents 


“HIDDEN” 


with 
Beth Merrill—Philip Merivale 





























Bt nnn Goodman’s Musical =. 


EATON & SHAW 
ire 5 O’CLOCK GIRL 


Pert Kelton, Louis John Bartels, Shaw & Lee 


44th ST. THEATRE. Eves. at 8:30. Popular 
Price Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:30 





SAM W. 42d St. Eves. 8:30 
H. HARRIS Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30 
H. H. Fresee’s New Musical Comedy Smash 


S.YES, 





VETTE 


with the seasun’s best cast featuring HEKMERT 
CORTHELL, Jeannette MacDonald, Jack Whiting 
and a Georgeous Garden of Girls. 


HUDSON Thea., W. 44th St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. WED. and SAT. 2:30 
WILLARD MACK’S COMEDY DRAMA 


WEATHER CLEAR, 
TRACK FAST 


With JOE LAURIE, JR. 
and WILLIAM COURTLEIGH 














T 























EMPIRE giitt stats Web. and 887. 23) 


INTERFERENCE 


by Roland Pertwee and Harold Dearden 


“A thunderingly good murder melodrama you 
must all play hooky from home to see.” 


—Frank Vreeland, Telegram. 





CASINO 39th St. and B’way. Eves. 8:20 
Matinees WED. and SAT. 2:20 
JOSEPH SANTLEY'S MUSICAL ROMANCE 


JUST FANCY! 


with Raymond Hitchcock, Ivy Sawyer, Joseph Santley, 

Eric Blore, Mrs. Thomas Whiffen, H. Reeves-Smith, 

Marguerite & Gill, John Hundley, Berenice Acker- 

man, Chester Hale Dancers and Youngest Chorus on 
the American Stage. 





Theatre Guild Productions 


PORGY 


A FOLK PLAY BY DUBOSE 
AND DOROTHY HEYWARD 


W. 52nd , Eves. 8: 
GUILD THEA. W, 5224 8: Exes, 8:48 





“Audience Quaked Delightedly.” 
—Weollcott, World 


FULTON 
racula B’way, 46 St. 
NEW YORK’S I Byes. at 3:30 
NEWEST Mate. Wed. & 
SHUDDER meant ae 

















Larry Siry’s ORCHESTRA 
NOW AVAILABLE 
for 
Weddings, Receptions 
and Private Parties 
1674 B’WAY CIRCLE 7810 
Playing for Tea at Villa Venice 














Theatre, W. 42d St. Eves. 8:30 
SELWYN oar md WED. and SAT. 2:30 
“Freighted with laughter and fond memories." 
—Alexander Woollcott, World 


“PICKWICK” 


with JOHN CUMBERLAND 
and a London cast of 50 











Th 
NATIONAL Evs. 8: 80. Mat Wed, ‘ane pr} 
A. H. WOODS Presents 


“THE TRIAL of 
MARY DUGAN” 


Bayard Veiller with 
ANN HARDING -REX CHERRYMAN 
AND A CAST OF 50 
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110, entrancing ballet. 





ofl i 


People of discriminating 
Theatre taste enjoy Roxy’s, with 
the best in motion pic- 
tures and divertissements. 
Symphony orchestra of 
















Under the personal duection 


oF 
S.L. ROTHAFEL (ROXY} 











Oct. 29, 30, 31: BUSTER KEA- 
TON in ‘“‘College’’; Nov. 1-2: 
“CHANG”; Nov. 3, 4: POLA 





in “‘A Gentleman of Paris.”’ 


NEGRI In “‘A Woman On Trial’’; 
No. 5, 6, 7: ADOLPHE MENJOU 
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By Rupert Hughes—Starring 


The Patent Leather Kid 


Richard Barthelmess 


in an Alfred Santell Production 
A First National Picture 


THEATRE Twice Daily 
GLOBE ers ac som | sitesi 
Street Reserved 











Crosby Galge and Earle Boothe Present 


A Comedy by James Gleason 


offer.’""—Anderson: Post. 


MARTIN BEC a WED? snd” ‘sare 2:56 


THE SHANNONS 


“As amusing an evening as the theatre has to 











CAPITOL 31284377 

Silst Str 
THE THEATRE WITH A SOUL 
CAPITOL GRAND ORCHESTRA 
CAPITOL BALLET COR 


PS 
FAMOUS CHESTER HALE GIRLS 
DISTINGUISHED DIVERTISSEMENTS 





at 
eet 


Major Bowes’ Family on the air every 
Sunday through WEAF and its network 











PLAZA THEATRE 


Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


Direction Leo Brecher 
Saturday, Oct. 29—“SHANGHAIED,” with 


ince and Patsy Ruth Miller; Sunday and Monday, 


Oct. 30 and 3I—DOLORES COSTELLO in 
Heart of Maryland”’ ; Tuesday and Wednesday, 
! and 2—“ALIAS THE LONE WOLF," with 
Lytell and Leis Wilsen; Thursday and Friday, 
27 and 28—**A MAN'S PAST," with Conrad 


“The 
Nev. 
Bert 
Oct. 

Veidt 


and “LADIES’ NIGHT ONLY,” with Jack Logan 


and John Bowers. 








Jolson’s in the movies now. 
and how!! 
WARNER BROS. Supreme Triumpb 


AL JOLSON !N 


with May McAvoy - Canter Rosenblatt - Vita 


WARNER owice Daily 2:45-8:45. 


THEA Now 5@c-75c-$1.16. Nights T5c to 





THe JAZZ SINGER 


phone 


Mats. 
$2.20 





ne 








65 W. 129th Street 
Harlem 4792 


Chicken—Southern Style—and how! 





Club Ebony Inc. 


10 Ebony Stompers that just won’t quit 


Harlem's Smart and Sassy Night Cluh 














beasts and dolled herself up in men’s 
clothes until a writer came along and 
married her in a nice way only. An- 
other gentleman changed her mind 
about men being beasts and now she 
has forgotten about it. 

The pictures that went between the 
captions telling this story were not very 


good. 


T the Colony James Oliver Cur- 
wood has a masterpiece called 
“Back to God’s Country.” The story 
is about Renée, whose father com- 
mitted a murder in self-defence. A 
sea captain watched the killing and 
then asked Renée to marry him to keep 
him silent. But Renée loved Strong- 
and-Silent, a policeman with a horse. 
Then they all went to sea together. I 
can’t tell you why or explain it—all I 
can tell you is what happened. The 
schooner suddenly jibbed and knocked 
Papa overboard. Then they ran around 
after each other in sleds until a dog 
pushed the sea captain into some water 
which was nearby. How did they get 
from the boat to the sleds? Oh, they 
landed somewhere. 

Personally I like forest fires better 
than blizzards in northwoods stories, 
but that is a minor criticism of the sled 
episode. To be helpful the next time 
such an incident is thought of, I want 
to point out that a_ three-master 
schooner does not jib suddenly, and 
that when it goes about there is a great 
rattling of sails—to give the characters 
a chance to jump or duck. However, 
in the silent drama I guess the rattling 
can’t be heard. 





HE Capitol had Marion Davies in 
“The Fair Co-ed,” a picture of 
college life as the movies see it. What 
is the use of reiterating a distaste of 
these idiot colleges that the cinema im- 
agines? None at all. Miss Davies 
impersonates a female William Haines 
who wins the big basketball game for 
her Alma Mater and acts nice at the 
end. One of the colleges is named 
after me. One of Red Grange’s movie 
colleges was similarly named. I pro- 
test. It’s a good name and I like it, 
but it is not so good when tacked to a 
college. Los Angeles papers please 
copy. 

Do you have to be told that “High 

School Hero” at the Roxy was bad? 
—O. C. 


FOR SALE—Canaries. We do not sell 
females for males.—Adv. in the W orld. 


We showed this to Baby. His reply 


was: “No sweetie, no tweetie.” 











Everything in- 
teresting that 
our big town 
offers in liter- 
ally within 
arrow-shot of 


Hotel 
HAWIH 


70 West 49 


RNE 














MRS. PARK BENJAMIN'S 
BEAUX ARTS 
GOLD ROOM 


Atop Beaux Arts Bidg. 
80 West 40th Street 
WITH A NEW PROGRAM 
OF ENTERTAINMENT 
Dance Music by 
Mrs. Park Benjamin’s Society Orchestra 
Directed by JOE DE NAT 
For Reservations Phone Longacre 7470 











GEO. .. B’y-43 St. . 8:5 
wm COHAN iis Wea? & aac’ 230 


A. L, ERLANGER presents 


Frank Craven 


In His Newest Comedy 
“Th 
Cc 


19th HOLE” 











The LADDER 


Now at the 


LYRIC THEATRE 


42nd St., West of Broadway 
Matinees Wed. and Sat. 














> 4 Thea., W. 43 St. Eves. 8:3 
Henry Miller's (itrnuns. tha SAT. 2:30 
“A STORM OF LAUGHTER” 
The American Comedian 


GRANT MITCHELL 


George M. Cohan’s American Farce 


The Baby Cyclone 


ERLANGER’S Thea., W. 44 St. Penn 1968 
Dir. A. L. ERLANGER 
Eves. a Pop. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30 

E GREAT AMERICAN 
WORDS AND MUSIC SHOW 


“The Merry Malones” 


with the 5h Favorite 
GEORGE M. COHAN 


and His 150 Singing and Dancing Comedians 
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“he Atlantic 


$10,000 
Prize Novel 


ry 


JALN 


By 
MAZO 
| DE LA 
( ROCHE 


in a, 


Chosen as the win- 
ner from 1100 man- 
uscripts submitted 
in the Atlantic 
Monthly contest 
by writers in all 
parts of the world 





$2.00 wherever 
books are sold 


Y LITTLE, BROWN G. 
& COMPANY 


Publishers - - Boston 









READING AND 
WRITING 


A Book of Great Short 
Stories —Something 


About Cabell 


-ypahetiganniensga 
WAY wrote a 
novel called “The 
Sun Also Rises.” 
Promptly upon its 
Gp publication, Ernest 
Hemingway was 
discovered, the Stars and Stripes were 
reverentially raised over him, eight 
hundred and forty-seven book review- 
ers formed themselves into the word 
“welcome,” and the band played “Hail 
to the Chief” in three concurrent 
keys. All of which, I should think, 
might have made Ernest Hemingway 
pretty reasonably sick. 








For, a year or so before ““The Sun 
Also Rises,” he had published “In 
Our Time,” a collection of short 
pieces. The book caused about as 
much stir in literary circles as an in- 
completed dogfight on upper Riverside 
Drive. True, there were a few that 
went about quick and stirred with ad- 
miration for this clean, exciting prose, 
but most of the reviewers dismissed 
the volume with a tolerant smile and 
the word “stark.” It was Mr. 
Mencken who slapped it down with 
“sketches in the bold, bad manner of 
the Café du Dome,” and the smaller 
boys, in their manner, took similar 
pokes at it. Well, you see, Ernest 
Hemingway was a young American 
living on the left bank of the Seine 
in Dosis, France; he had been seen at 
the Dome and the Rotonde and the 
Select and the Closerie des Lilas. He 
knew Pound, Joyce and Gertrude 
Stein. There is something a little— 
well, a little you-know—in all of 
those things. You wouldn’t catch 
Bruce Barton or Mary Roberts Rine- 
hart doing them. No, sir. 


And besides, “In Our Time” was 
a book of short stories. That’s no way 
to start off. People don’t like that; 
they feel cheated. Any bookseller will 
be glad to tell you, in his interesting 
argot, that “short stories don’t go.” 
People take up a book of short stories 
and say, “Oh, what’s this? Just a lot 
of those short things?” and put it 
right down again. Only yesterday af- 
ternoon, at four o’clock sharp, I saw 
and heard a woman do that to Ernest 
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a 
Daily 

Stock Market 
Letter 


Sent upon 


written request 


for “Letter N.Y.-22” 


JACKSON, 
BOESEL & Co. 


Members 
New York Stock Exchange 
Chicago Stock Exchange 
Chicago Board of Trade 
New York Curb Market 


Private wire connections to 


Chicago Detroit Buffalo 
Toledo Columbus _ Baltimore 


42 Broadway New York, N. Y. 

















The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


Incorporated 


Murray Hill 2711 


19 East 47th Street 
New York 


OFFERS an absolutely perfect copy 
of Mr. William Shakespeare’s Com- 
edies, Histories and Tragedies; being 
the Fourth Folio edition of Shake- 
speare’s works in contemporary calf. 


This noble volume was printed in 
London for: 


H. Herringham, E. Brewster, 
R. Chiswell, and R. Bentley at 
the Anchor in the New Ex- 
change; and at the Crane, and 
Rose and Crown in St. Paul’s 
Church-Yard, and in Russel- 
Street Covent Garden. 1685. 


This splendid copy bears the Chiswell 
imprint; only three other copies have 
come to light with this rare imprint, 
in the Morgan, Huntington and Uni- 
versity of California Libraries. 


The copy is a large one and is abso- 
lutely free from repair or restoration. 
Such a volume would make a noble 
contribution to any library, public 
or private. Price $2,500. 














WIL 











THE NEW YORKER 


Hemingway’s new book, “Men With- 
out Women.” She had been one of 
those most excited about his novel. 


ITERATURE, it appears, is here 

measured by a yard-stick. As 
son as “The Sun Also Rises” came 
out, Ernest Hemingway was the 
white-haired boy. He was praised, 
adored, analyzed, best-sold, argued 
about, and banned in Boston; all the 
trimmings were accorded him. Peo- 
ple got into feuds about whether or 
not his story was worth the telling. 
(You see this silver scar left by a 
bullet, right up here under my hair? 
[ got that the night I said that any 
well-told story was worth the telling. 
An eighth of an inch nearer the tem- 
ple, and I wouldn’t be sitting here 
doing this sort of tripe.) They af- 
firmed, and passionately, that the dis- 
solute expatriates in this novel of 
“a lost generation” were not worth 
bothering about; and then they de- 
voted most of their time to discussing 
them. ‘There was a time, and it went 
on for weeks, when you could go no- 
where without hearing of “The Sun 
Also Rises.” Some thought it with- 
out excuse; and some, they of the 
cool, tall foreheads, called it the 
greatest American novel, tossing 
“Huckleberry Finn” and “The Scar- 
let Letter” lightly out the window. 
They hated it or they revered it. I 
may say, with due respect to Mr. 
Hemingway, that I was never so sick 
of a book in my life. 

Now “The Sun Also Rises” was as 
“starkly” written as Mr. Heming- 
way’s short stories; it dealt with sub- 
jects as “unpleasant.” Why it should 
have been taken to the slightly damp 
bosom of the public while the (as it 
seems to me) superb “In Our Time” 
should have been disregarded will al- 
ways be a puzzle to me. As I see it 
—I knew this conversation would get 
back to me sooner or later, preferably 
sooner—Mr, Hemingway’s style, this 
prose stripped to its firm young bones, 
is far more effective, far more moving, 
in the short story than in the novel. 
He is, to me, the greatest living writer 
of short stories; he is, also to me, not 
the greatest living novelist. 

After all the high screaming about 
“The Sun Also Rises,” I feared for 
Mr. Hemingway’s next book. You 
know how it is—as soon as they all 
Start acclaiming a writer, that writer 
is just about to slip downward. The 
littler critics circle like literary buz- 
zards above only the sick lions. 

So it is a warm gratification to find 











on your right is harold nicolson, 
author of “‘some people,”’ the 
smartest book of the season. 


alceste in the new yorker calls 
“some people” ‘‘a series of 
portraits informed by such wit, 
ironical good humor, keen ob- 
servation, and knowledge of the 
world that they are a rare de- 
ight.”’ 


raymond mortimer in the dial 
says, **‘some people’ is very 
swagger. the most amusing 
book i have read since ‘south 
wind.’ ”” 


isabel paterson in the new york 
herald tribune calls it ‘tan ac- 
complished bit of swank. all 
foreign offices, embassy balls, 
and jockey clubs might use it 
as a baedecker.”’ 


in london, ‘“‘some people” is 
the most talked of book of the 
autumn. in new york, its 
praises will shortly echo across 
a thousand dinner tables. 


**some people” is published by 
houghton mifflin company and 
costs only two dollars and a 


half. 














*‘some people”’ is an amazing collection 
of odd characters that nicolson met 
while knocking about the embassies of 
europe. among those present are: 


d’annunzio: “i could not believe that 
anything not an egg could look so like 
an egg as d’annunzio’s head.”’ 


arketall: “‘you are either very ill or very 
drunk,” said lord curzon to his valet. 
**both, m’lord,”’ arketall replied and hid 
his lordship’s trousers. 


miriam codd: she came from tennessee 
and discussed sex repression while cros- 
sing the pitiless sands of arabia. 


telephone your bookseller to hurry over a copy of ] 


some peop 




















“, . My dear, what did that darling cop say when you 
passed the traffic signal?” 


“Oh, he bowed from the waist, smiled so sweetly, and 
suggested that if I really wanted a ticket, to drop in at 
Bascom’s just above 44th, you know... . 


And Branches at the Biltmore, Plaza, Vander- 
bilt, Ambassador, Commodore, Astor, Belmont, 
Murray Hill, Imperial and Williams Club 


’” 




















What Fun! 


Skate with smart New 
Yorkon the fastest,smooth- 
est rink in town—at The 


Ice Club. 


There’s fun galore—and 
music your feet can’t resist. 


If, perchance, you have a 
calory complex —remem- 
ber it’s easier to skate than 
to diet! 


Open Saturday, Sun- 
day and Holiday After- 
noons—2:30 to 5. And 
every evening of the 
week from 8:30 to 11. 


THE IGE CLUB 


' 
| 50th Street at 8th Avenue 
In front of Madison Square Garden rad 
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the new Hemingway book, “Men 
Without Women,” a truly magnifi- 
cent work. It is composed of thirteen 
short stories, most of which have been 
published before. ‘They are sad and 
terrible stories; the author’s enormous 
appetite for life seems to have been 
somehow appeased. You find here 
little of that peaceful ecstasy that 
marked the camping trip in “The Sun 
Also Rises” and the lone fisherman’s 
days in “Big T'wo-Hearted River,” in 
“In Our Time.” The stories in- 
clude “The Killers,” which seems to 
me one of the four great American 
short stories. (All you have to do is 
drop the nearest hat, and I'll tell you 
what I think the others are. They 
are Wilbur Daniel Steele’s “Blue 
Murder,” Sherwood Anderson’s “I’m 
a Fool,” and Ring Lardner’s “Some 
Like Them Cold,” that story which 


seems to me as shrewd a picture of 


every woman at some time as is 
Chekhov’s “The Darling.” Now 


what do you like best? ) The book also 
includes “Fifty Grand,” “In Another 
Country,” and the delicate and tragic 
“Hills Like White Elephants.” I do 
not know where a greater collection 
of stories can be found. 

Ford Madox Ford has said of this 
author, “Hemingway writes like an 
angel.” I take issue (there is nothing 
better for that morning headache than 
taking a little issue). Hemingway 
writes like a human being. I think 
it is impossible for him to write of 
any event at which he has not been 
present; his is, then, a_reportorial 
talent, just as Sinclair Lewis’s is. But, 
or so I think, Lewis remains a reporter 
and Hemingway stands a genius be- 
cause Hemingway has an_ unerring 
sense of selection. He discards de- 
tails with a magnificent lavishness; 
he keeps his words to their short path. 
His is, as any reader knows, a dan- 
gerous influence. The simple thing he 
does looks so easy to do. But look at 
the boys who try to do it. 


b ispee BRANCH CABELL, now, is no 
reporter. His is work, if one may 
use so harsh a word for it, sheerly of 
the imagination. His new _ book, 
“Something About Eve,” sub-titled 
“A Comedy of Fig-Leaves,” is a 
literary event, as every other book of 
his has been. As Burton Rascoe says, 
“Something About Eve’ is enough to 
make other scribblers wish to chuck 
writing in despair forever.” Cabell 
is, 1 am convinced, the master of prose 
in our day. His is a transcendent 
imagery, a lacy slyness, a frosty irony. 
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The 
MONTMARTRE 
Broadway & 50th St. 


e 


EMIL 
COLEMAN 


With his original 
Orchestra 


= 


Management 


“CHARLIE” JOURNAL 


Telephone 
Circle 6673 









































New York’s Most Famous 
After-Theatre Rendezvous 


CLUB 


RICHMAN 


157 West 56th Street 
—Presenting— 


ALLAN PRIOR 


America’s Premier Tenor 


EVELYN LAW 


Ziegfeld Follies’ Dancing Star 


Lyons & Lorraine 
Lewis & Brown 
Three Embassy Boys 
Donald Lanning 


HAROLD STERN’S 
CLUB RICHMAN 
ORCHESTRA 


For Reservations Phone: 


CIRCLE 3203 - 5929 - 5444 
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NO CURFEW 


“NEW YORK’S 
RENDEZVOUS INTIME” 


SALON 


ROYAL 
310 WEST 58TH STREET 





Featuring 


TOMMY LYMAN 


The International Star 
and 


GEORGE 
WHITING 


America’s Greatest Entertainer 


Jacques Green’s Orchestra 





DANCING AND DIVER- 
TISSEMENT ’TIL DAWN 
NIGHTLY 
REMEMBER 


“CURFEW SHALL NOT 
a RING TONIGHT” —OR 
ANY NIGHT AT 


SALON ROYAL 
“The Playground of ‘Who’s Who’ 
in Society, the Theatre and 
International Circles.” 








Reservations—Phone Columbus 6191 
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Here Dining is an fort ~ 
and the Chef an fit ast / 





Many of Duval’s patrons, tired 
of the formality and the heavi- 
ness of hotel menus, turn to 
Duval for its intimacy and that 
captivating type of cookery so 
common on the Continent but 
so rare elsewhere! 


Breakfast Luncheon 
Tea Dinner 


RESTAURANT 


) 
Madison at’ 49th 


New York 














None other has such wit, such erudi- 
tion, such delicacy. His words, his 
phrases leap lightly to his bidding. His 
themes cry aloud for great music to 
accompany them. Well may “other 
scribblers” give it all up, in the pres- 
ence of this man. His books are of 
the golden great. 

And I couldn’t read all the way 
through one of them, to save my 
mother from the electric chair. 

—Constant READER 


INCE Gentlemanly Johnny stole 

all the applause from Dick in 
Shaw’s “Devil’s Disciple,” I’ve longed 
to know more about that suave and 
civilized eighteenth century English- 
man, General Burgoyne. Mr. Hudle- 
ston, librarian of the British War 
Office, gives a more human and flam- 
boyant but less exquisitely ironic fig- 
ure than Shaw’s military dandy toy- 
ing with his single glass, making 
shrewdly sarcastic comments in a sibi- 
lant and meticulous voice to the hot- 
headed colonists. This Gentleman 
Johnny makes pompous proclamations 
full of grand rhetoric, composes 
rhymes and playlets, loses a_ battle 
gracefully through no fault of his 
own (this last, according to the Brit- 
ish War Office). Mr. Hudleston is 
scrupulously fair throughout to the 
Americans but feels that the British 
won a “moral victory” in the Revolu- 
tionary War. Like the losing crew at 
the Boat Race, General Burgoyne en- 
countered eel grass on his route. 

But he is a charming creature 
throughout. The author has collected 
a number of tasty bits from contem- 
porary letters and diaries; there’s a 
five-line excerpt from a letter refer- 
ring to the personal charms and mor- 
als of the ladies worshipping in St. 
Paul’s Church, New York, which is 
up to Pepys’ standard. As neat and 
pretty a bunch of girls as the writer 
has ever glimpsed and how pleasantly 
loose of eye and conduct! A century 
and a half of school-book stuffiness 
has given us an idea that all the Amer- 
ican women of the times were sternly 
virtuous creatures, made of whalebone 
and quilted satin. Evidently, plenty of 
the girls of New York in the 1770s 
were noticeably attractive, but no bet- 
ter than they should be. 


Mr. Hudleston is an accurate and|| 


interesting historian. More than this, 
his style makes the book agreeably 
frivolous and perfectly palatable even 
to one who has tried to shy away from 














| pastes gs reflecting 
craftsmanship 


are the result only of 
long experience. 


Formore than a quar- 
ter century Julius 
Tishman & Sons have 
endeavored to mas- 
terthe art and science 
of planning, building 
and managing finer 
apartment homes. 


_Ma ry we send yOu a 
brochure of our ‘Park , 
Avenue Apartm ents 

















681 Fifth Ave. 





After 
75 Years 
DUTTON 

BOOKS 


are still his 
favorites 





Dutton’s Diamond 
Anniversary 


New York 
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you desire 
Write or phone for details 


517-A East 139th St., N. Y. 
Telephone: Mott Haven 5680 




















UNSEEN 
RAZOR CUTS 
invite infections ! 


Even the sharpest razor makes count- 
less nicks in the skin that you cannot 
see. Neglected, these invisible breaks 
give infections their chance. 

A tingling dash of Pinaud’s Lilac 
after each shave —infections can’t 
start! And the clear glow it gives to 
your skin is a delight! 

Buy Pinaud’s Lilac at any drug or de- 
partment store today. Look for the sig- 
nature of Ed. Pinaud in red on the bottle. 
Pinaud Incorporated, 220 East 21st Street, 
New York — sole distributors for Par- 
fumerie Ed. Pinaud, Paris. Canadian dis- 
tributor, Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, 204-206 
King Street, East, Toronto. 


PINAUD’S 
LILAC 


[ Lilas de France | 
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b> Discriminating 2 


é (Customers % 





T is true that our list of customers | 

contains men and women of wealth | 
and social distinction, but primarily 
they: are people of discriminating taste. 
They find here the best handwork of 
America’s foremost craftsmen. Articles 


| that will not be duplicated elsewhere— 


| 


every one approved by a committee of 
connoisseurs. Many of the most beauti- 


ful ones are surprisingly inexpensive. | 
9 C9 _ 


cv aff fand@rought cw 


JeGeloy SilGer Peter 
| Batik E Block-Jvint | 
Dhiaiep 
Copper Pottery | 

Exc. | 
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Conducted by The Society of Arts & 
Cratts e+2 721 Madison Ave. (64thSt.), 
| NewYork City, and g Park Street, Boston 














American History ever since she 
dumped her school-books in the back- 
yard and made for the movies. 

” RE THEY THE SAME AT 
Home?” does not answer the 
title question convincingly. Beverly 
Nichols finds his sixty-one celebrities 
in hotels and offices, on the Rue de 
Rivoli, Piccadilly, and sometimes in 
their houses, but always on parade. I[ 
do not feel that they ever let their 
back-hair down in his presence, per- 
haps fearful that such sharp young 
eyes might find false curls or gray in 
once-famous orange locks. When Mr. 
Nichols rings the front door-bell, one 
sees the celebrity feverishly adding a 
last touch to an elaborate toilet and 
dashing downstairs, calling orders to 
the butler for extra gin in the cock- 
tails and soft lights in the drawing- 
room. 

Each of the sixty-one is intro- 

duced for a moment, allowed to do 
one parlor trick, and then the author 
hurries on to another exciting person. 
It is all rather like a London party of 
national and_ international figures 
where an anxious host never allows his 
guest to remain longer than five min- 
utes with any famous person. You 
will remember the moments with Al- 
dous Huxley, quote Sir Edwin Lut- 
yens’ best story, and laugh at Wode- 
house and the Mandrill, but at the 
end of a dazzling evening, Beverly 
Nichols is the only fellow you know 
of the whole lot. As Mr. Nichols is 
young, brilliant and singularly amus- 
ing, this is enough for me. 
- Docror Looks at Doctors” 
tells in thirty-two pages of the 
author’s long fight against stubbornly 
stupid diagnosis and advice and almost 
continual bad health. Having been 
warned many years ago of mortal ill- 
ness by half a dozen doctors, a differ- 
ent illness named by each medico, Dr. 
Joseph Collins today lives a life of 
difficult work and much travel, and 
throws in a book a year as a hobby. 
His cool arraignment may annoy some 
of his colleagues; naturally a lay- 
man likes to see them get it in the 
neck. 

Dr. Collins is the least alarming 
neurologist imaginable, and I’d buy a 
book of his any time as an economy, 
to keep me from ringing the front 
door-bell of the brown-stone house in 
the fifties, with a fifty-dollar fee in 
my paw. I did it once and got my 
money’s worth. This book costs a dol- 
lar, and there’s forty-nine saved for 
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amid the 


sHOUTLN G! 


Merely to assist the 
reader if he is look- 
ing for a place to live 


~~ 


Though distinguished and 
overlooking Central Park, 
though maintaining a Conti- 
nental restaurant and a staff of 
tutored servants, The Alden 
contains apartments available 
for a long or short term at 
quite moderate rentals. 
wy 


1, 2, 3, Of more rooms, 
furnished or unfurnished 
including serving pantry 


Car LETSCH, Manager 


THE ALDEN 


225 Central Park West 
North Corner 82nd Street 


THIS IS A BING & BING BUILDING 
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Evening clothes either are, or they 
are not correct . . . fashion allows 
no deviation from the accepted 
standard. Clothes “by Luxenberg™ 
is the assurance of clothes in the 
prevailing New York style. 


TUXEDO $39.50 


Nall 





CLOTHES 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 











the 
the 








1927 





2 
ran) 


————— f| | 


ne ae | 





Wm 





THE NEW YORKER 


the nervous hypochondriac right off 
the bat. 


HAT Old Davvle Sea gives me 

the heebie-jeebies. Some people 
feel the same way about cats. This ex- 
plains why “Gallions Reach,” by H. 
M. Tomlinson, was pushed aside for 
two weeks after one spellbound and 
shuddering glimpse of a woodcut de- 
picting a steamer just going under in 
a nose dive. But, gaining courage, I 
opened the book last night and by the 
time the Altair goes down in a storm 
in the Indian Ocean I was sweating 
with fright and the terrified compan- 
ion of the crew’s adventures. After 
so many novels about what goes on in 
a lady’s head, it is nice to read all 
about a gent’s reactions. Jim Colet 
was a little too strong and silent for 
me at first in London, but after he 
hit old Perriam on the jaw the fun be- 
gan. A beautiful and thrilling story 
of the sea and the tropics. The male 
relative who unhappily flutters the 
pages of most of my books was torn 
protesting from this one. And I don’t 
se why Mr. Tomlinson should al- 
ways find his name tacked on to Con- 
rad’s as if he were a much younger 


—N. H. 


half-brother, either. 


SENTIMENTAL LINES TO A 
YOUNG MAN WHO FAVORS 
PINK WALL PAPER, WHILE 
| PERSONALLY LEAN 
TO THE BLUE 


Frankly, I prefer the blue, 

But if you sincerely do 

Like the Turner sunset pink 

Better, and you really think 

You’ll be happier with that, 

I can manage with the flat 

Done in any shade that seems 
Quite consistent with your dreams. 


Curtains, colors, meat, or fish— 

Tell me each and every wish, 

So that I may then devise, 

Anyway, a compromise. 

Dear, I love you. Don’t you see 

That’s the biggest thing to me? 

Let me kiss you darling, do? 

Now do you prefer the blue? 
—MarGarReET FIsHBACK 








EXCHANGE—I have a female steer, 
black and white, I would exchange for 
something that I could use. John Wil- 
son.—Fermer’s Home Journal. 

Why not try to see the good in what 
you have? 





UNIQUE! 


Unique in American letters 
is any book about a living public 
figure written and published 
purely for its value and interest, 
and not at all for campaign 
purposes . 


all the critics unite in acclaiming - 





And that is why 


tad | 


ALFRED BE. SMITH 


A 


3rd 


edition 


$3.50 


Critical Study 
by Henry F. Pringle 


Herwoop Broun in Zhe Saturday Review: A tale 
singularly fair and absorbingly interesting... Henry Pringle 
has fashioned an enthralling story. 

Oswacp Garrison Vittarp in 7 %e Nation: It is refresh- 
ing to get a political book by a realist and truth-teller. Mr. 
Pringle’s book is a picture of government as well as a bio- 
graphy . . . honest and caustic... 

Simeon Strunsky in Zhe New York Times: A biography 
which is interesting, intelligent, informative, impartial, which 
will have value and interest no matter what happens next July. 


MACY-MASIUS 88 551 Fifth Ave., New York 
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ITS OFF because ITS OUT 
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the day an hour or so 
by living handy to 
everything. You waste 
no time in creeping 
cars when you live in 
asunshiny, airy apart- 
ment at 


Che 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY -SEVENTH 
cAnAbariment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 Rooms 
(furnished if desired) 
Yearly leases, includ- 
ing maid service 
Serving pantries, re- 
frigeration, restaurant. 
Representative on 
premises. 


JOSEPH 


MUSNER 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 




















Gighteen 
Gramercy Park. 


SOUTH 
cA Hotel for Women— 


VERLOOKING 
NewYork’s only 
private park, a new 
residence for women 
who will appreciate 
its atmosphere of 
culture and its careful 
selection of guests 

cA special feature 

is the dining room 


with its excellent 
food and service 


ev 
INSPECTION INVITED 


Miss May L. BERING 
Managing Director 

















BOOKS WORTH 
READING 


We Recommend: 
FICTION 


GaL.uions ReacH, by H. M. Tomlinson 
(Harper). A sea novel of considerable 
power which needs no comparison with 
Conrad. 

Men WitHout Women, by Ernest 
Hemingway (Scribner). Short, and 
very short, too, stories by a master of 
their making. 


SoMETHING ApBpouT Eve, by James 
Branch Cabell (McBride). Perfectly 


great, if you like silver stallions. 


CHILDREN OF THE WIND, by Doris Peel 
(Houghton Mifflin). A nineteen-year- 
old girl makes her début with a note- 
worthy and alertly written story of 
family life. 

Are You Decent? by Wallace Smith 
(Putnam). Amusing glimpses into off- 
stage life in small time. 


JEREMY AT CRALE, by Hugh Walpole 
(Doran). A fresh picture of that old 
standby, the English public school. 


THE CouNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 
translated by Dorothy Bussy (Knopf). 
In a word, superb; in four words, a 
truly great novel. 


Back STREAM, by Nathalie Colby (Har- 
court, Brace). A novel of the thoughts 
and deeds of two New York families 
during a very crowded twenty-four 
hours. 


THE AMERICAN CARAVAN: A Yearbook 
of American Literature (Macaulay). 
A miscellany containing work by Hem- 
ingway, Eugene O'Neill and others, but 
chiefly illustrating the devious devices 
of the aesthetic movement. 


And of Course Yow ve Seen— 


A Victim oF CircuMSTANCES, by George 
Gissing (Houghton Mifflin). Dusty 
ANSWER, by Rosamond Lehmann 
(Holt). Purse Strincs, by Edith M. 
Stern (Boni & Liveright). Wu, by 
Carol Denny Hill (John Day). 
DaAPHNE's IN Love, by Negley Farson 
(Century). Litre Sins, by Katharine 
Brush (Minton, Balch). MARRIAGE OF 
HARLEQUIN, by Pamela  Frankau 
(Harper). THREE Wives, by Beatrice 
Kean Seymour (Knopf). STRANGE 
Woman, by Elmer Davis (McBride). 
DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, 
by Willa Cather (Knopf). 


GENERAL 


GENTLEMAN JOHNNY Burcoyne, by F. 
J. Hudleston (Bobbs-Merrill). A slyly 
humorous and sometimes caustic biog- 
raphy of the redcoat general Bernard 
Shaw made famous. 

ArE THEY THE SAME AT Home? by 
Beverly Nichols (Doran). Sixty-odd 
London celebrities do their parlor 
tricks for an amusing observer. 
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THE 


MEURICE 


145 West 58th Street 
A Residential Hotel of Distinction 


The exceptional accessibility of the 
location is apparent. The restaurant 
and building will be under the super. 
vision of Attilio Bertona, formerly of 
Claridge’s, London, and the Ritz. 
Carlton. 


Apartments of two, three and five 
rooms—a bathroom with every bed. 


room. 
2 to | ROOMS 


Moderate Rentals 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc, 
631 Park Ave., N. Y. Rhinelander 2600 





























J \ 
Distinctly Different 


STUDIOS 


Duplex Apartments 


170 East 78th St. 


A most unusual build- 
ing and well worth 
your inspection. 
Rentals 
$2,400 to $7,000 
Agents 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 














631 Park Ave., N. Y. Rhinelander 2600 
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J) \ 
444 East 57th 


Street 


Adjoining Sutton Place 
100% Cooperative Apartments 


Delightful River View 
Large Rooms 
Ample Closets 
Unusual Kitchens 
Moderate Prices 


4, 6 and 8 ROOMS 


Selling and Managing Agent 


Sutton, Blagden & Lynch, Inc. 
631 Park Avenue New York City 
Rhinelander 2600 























“Che Grumperie 


EJ 

oa formerly of Greenwich Village 
now located at 

= 13 West 5ist Street 





ge ‘ LUNCHEON — DINNER 
TEA WITH CRUMPETS 


Begs s Miss Saint-Gaudens Miss Crump 
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\, M. BASS: 


"I smoke them because there’s 
not a cough in @.......0000- - 


ADORE: 
“Sauce de pomme ! A Life 
Saver before any cigarette 
amputates the possibility of 
a cough. Try one!” 











FRANK A HALL & SONS -se001c 


2) west 45% street New York ane 


| Make dreams 
come true. 


inn) A beautiful Day Bed in a 
| cozy corner all your own. 



















| At Hall’s is the one you have 
| always wanted. Drop in today 
| and see the newest patterns 
designed and built by master 
craftsmen. 


> eS SS a oe 2 Oe 
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Orders may be 
placed through 
your dealer or in- 
terior decorator. 


Established 1828 





A Doctor Looxs at Doctors, by Joseph 
Collins, M.D. (Harper). Professional 
inside dope which will help you to floor 
your own physician. 


LaATEst CONTEMPORARY PorTRAITS, by 
Frank Harris (Macaulay). Probings 
into the secret souls of our leading 
financiers, politicians, doctors and 
artists, after Mr. Harris’ own fashion. 


BaLLaps FoR SALE, by Amy Lowell 
(Houghton Mifflin). Another posthu- 
mous volume of robust and resonant 
verse. The poetess at her most intense 
and fiery. 


JosepH Conrap: LiFe AND LETTERS, in 
2 vols., by G. Jean-Aubry (Doubleday, 
Page). More letters than life; the 
weariness of a trying world revealed by 
a disciple of duty given to autobiog- 
raphy. 

Essays OLD AND New, by Aldous Huxley 
(Doran). Some of the better of Mr. 
Huxley’s short pieces. 


Necro Drawinecs, by Miguel Covarru- 
bias (Knopf). A vigorous, discerning, 
and merry cartoonist presents the 
negro transplanted from the cornfield 
to the cabaret life of Harlem. 


Henry Warp BEECHER: AN AMERICAN 
Portrait, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
As good as biographies come; in fact, 
better. The Reverend Mr. Beecher 


from several angles. 


THE PRESIDENT’Ss DAUGHTER, by Nan 
Britton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). 
The story, too fantastic not to be true, 
of a United States President in his 
moments of stepping out. 


JouRNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). Extremely personal papers 
from an extremely sensitive pen. 


Atrrep E. Smit: A Criticar Stupy, by 
Henry F. Pringle (Macy-Masius). An 
aloof and entertaining survey of a 
possible President. 


JouHn Paut Jones, by Phillips Russell 
(Brentano’s.) A vivid and colorful 
life of an eminent adventurer; modern 
without being smart-alecky. 


O Rare Ben Jonson, by Byron Steel 
(Knopf). A most original picture of 
the spacious days of Queen Bess in re- 
lation to the literati of the time, writ- 
ten with freshness and humor. 


And Don’t Overlook— 


Memoirs OF THE Court oF ENGLAND IN 
1675, by Madame d’Aulnoy (Dutton). 
Domestic MANNERS OF THE AMERI- 
CANS, by Frances Trollope (Dodd, 
Meade). THE AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF AN 
Ex-CoLorep Man, by James Weldon 
Johnson (Knopf). Guinea Fowi AND 
OTHER Pouttry, by Leonard Bacon 
(Harper). LAND OF THE Pitcrims’ 
Prive, by George Jean Nathan 
(Knopf). THe Turee SitTwe ts, by 
R. L. Mégroz (Doran). TWENTIETH 
Century Crimes, by Frederick A. 
Mackenzie (Little, Brown). Some 
Peopue, by Harold Nicolson (Hough- 
ton Mifflin). 
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SMART NEW CADILLACS 
BY THE HOUR 


For shopping, the theatre, a 
pleasure drive, the country club, 
the beach, the track or a trip— 
35 incomparable mew private 
Cadillacs tended by expert and 
courteous uniformed  chauf- 
feurs! 

To any club within 15 miles and 


return, 5 hours, $15; within 25 
miles, 6 hours, $20. 


WEEK DAYS ONLY 


V 


102 WEST 50th STREET 
CIRCLE 7210 
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announces the opening 


of its 


VENETIAN 
DINING ROOM on 


October 28th 


—Service par Excellence 


—Ownership Management 

—Catering to Social 
Functions, Parties and 
Banquets 

—Reservations 


Rhinelander 0200 


**4 New Residential Hotel” 
37 East 647 Street 
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A RATHER AMAZING 


FACT 


about your.. 
ISgoO8 steps 


EALTH depends on our feet as much as our teeth 
or stomachs. We average 18908 steps a day, indoors 
or out. Unless we are careful these 18908 steps become 
18908 strains... 
quently in headaches and indigestion. This is why. 


Originally we walked barefoot. By nature’s design, at each 
step our entire foot rested upon a firm henniiaiban ake 
ground. When fashion brought in the raised heel, this fun- 
damental fact was ignored in shoe making— both for men 
and women. Heels were raised but arches were left “‘in the 
air’’ (without a firm foundation on which to rest). 


That is why 18908 steps in ordinary shoes cause 18908 
strains to arches. Is it any wonder we often feel ‘‘all in’’ 
when evening comes? Is it surprising that authorities find 
weakened arches cause indigestion and headaches? 


Avoid this. You need not sacrifice style. Today, there is 
a shoe that follows nature’s law for foot comfort yet pos- 
sesses “‘distinguished looking’’ style lines. This unique shoe, 
the Arch Preserver, is built with a patented steel “‘arch-brid ge”’ 
which gives the arch a firm foundation like the rest of your 
foot. There is no strain to cause foot-aches or headaches— 
or to stretch shoes out of shape. Comfort is concealed... beauty 
is revealed. Try a pair and see. 


resulting not only in aching feet, but fre- Mr. STANDISH BRADFORD 
GoruaM, President of the 
Decalcomania 
Company, 100 Fifth Avenue, 
is a staunch ad- 
vocate of Arch Preserver 
Shoes because ‘ 
have to be broken in—al ways 
keep their shape—and are 
the most comfortable shoes 


Gorham 
New York, 


‘they never 







Arch Preserver Shoes 


and style.”* 


Where ARCH PRESERVER SHOES are sold 


SMITH & SONS BOOTERY 






J. VAN BUREN BROWN, 





Miss CAMILLA TALBott, of 
Garden City, Long Island, finds 
“amazing 
because they possess two usually 
conflicting qualities — comfort 


INC. 


JAMES McCREERY & CO. 
Fifth Ave. and 34th St. 


MANHATTAN 


Emrose Boot Shop - - 51 East 59th St. 
B. Arch Preserver Shoe Shop, 62 W. 50thSt. 
- 16 East 37th St. 
Smith Bros. 299 Eighth Ave. at 25th St. 

3499 Broadway 


Tru-Fit Shoes, Inc. - 


Samson Shoe Shop - - 
*S. D. Burnett. - - - - 1898 Third Ave. 
*The Regent Shop - - 1486 Third Ave. 


M. Braverman- - - - 1380 Third Ave. 
1603 Madison Ave. 


Jacobson Bros.- - 
Wildfeuer Bros - 614 West 18I1st St. 
tCameo Bootery - - 178 Dyckman St. 
tSiegels Shoe Shop 558 West 207th St. 


LOWER MANHATTAN 


*Jacobson Bros - - - - - 131 Essex St. 
C. Stoehr - - - - - - - 198 Third Ave. 
Wildfeuer Bros - - - - - 87 Avenue B 

*Wildfeuer Bros - - - -87 Second Ave. 

BRONX 
Jacobson Bros. - - 266 E. Fordham Rd. 
Levine & Klar - - - 792 Tremont Ave. 


Goldberg & Lazarus 510 Claremont Pk. 


ARCH PRESERVER SHOE SHOP 
9 and 11 East 37th Street 


A. Silber & Son - - 870 Prospect Ave. 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - 1011 Southern Blvd. 
Ruby's Shoe Store 1475 Southern Blvd. 
*Wildfeuer Bros. - 837 Westchester Ave. 
*Levine & Klar - - - - 11 Burnside Ave. 
A. Silber & Son - - 538 East 138th St. 
tRobt. Blumenthal - 104 East 170th St. 


BROOKLYN 


Bklyn.A.P.S.S., (opp. Loeser’ ~~ 11 Bond St. 
Greenblatt Shoe Co. - - 923 Broadway 
gy tans 8 - = = 5326 New Utrecht Ave. 


, Martin- - - - - - 3289 Fulton St. 
W aukease Shoe - - 1078 Flatbush Ave. 
*M.J. Pass - - - - - 605 Sutter Ave. 

Harris Bros. - - - 1410 Kings Highway 
*Court Arch Preserver S. 8., 93 Court St. 
tElite Bootery - - - - 1230 Avenue U 


*Dinny & Robbins - - 1784 Pitkin Ave. 
NEW JERSEY 

Funk & Sutphin 893 Broad St., Newark 

Kline’s A.P.S.S., 677 Bergen St., Newark 

Wenton Sho} . Monticello Ave. , Jersey City 

Joseph's 294 Central Ave., ‘Jersey City 


+ Women’s Shoes Only 


8 and 10 West 37th Street 


Ginsburg - West Side Ave., Jersey City 
Hilgendorff’s - 5 Broad St., Elizabeth 
Hilgendorff's, Church St., New Brunswick 
Hannas & Dunn - - - = = Morristown 
Hannas & Dunn - =< « = = - - Summit 
R. M. Harris - - - = = - Long Branch 
*Wm. T. McNair - 678 Main St., Passaic 
*Wm.T.MeNair, 196 4 MarketSt. Paterson 
Stenchever's - - - 96 Main St., Paterson 
Albert 8. Miller. 18 Broad St., Red Bank 
Slobodien & B - - Perth Amboy 
essen Bros. igs. “Orange eo — Orgnes 
tLe Maistres - - - - - = « y Park 
M.C. Van Arsdale, E. Front é Plainfield 
Lowgren &Co. ---+-- Hackensack 
Central Bootery, 22 P’sde Ave., Englewood 
*Star Shoe Co., 827 Bergenline, "Union City 
tStyle Shoppe, 608 Bgline. W. New York 
t Harrison Bros., 551 Main St., East Orange 
Harrison Bros - Bl. AV., Montclair 
Phillips Shoe Store - - - - - Lakewood 


WESTCHESTER 


T. Edward Oakley - Mt. Vernon 
Raybins Bootery, 138 “Main St., Ossining 


11 West 36th Street 


I. Goldberg & Son - - - - Port Chester 
D. F. Murphy, 179 Main St., White Plains 
+tGenung, McArdle & Leeney, White Plains 
+Genung Leeney, Inc. - - - - Tarrytown 
*Louis Klein - - - 22 Main St., Yonkers 
+Guinzburg, Inc., Manor HouseSq., Yonkers 
+Guinzburg, Inc., So. Broadway, Yonkers 
+Bell’s Dept. Store - - - - Pleasantville 
Palace Shoe Store - - - New Rochelle 


LONG ISLAND 


A. H. Brower, Central Ave., Far Rockawa) 
Berkeley Shoe Store - - - Hempstead 
tVogue 8.8. 340 Steinway Ave., Astoria 
Jamaica A. P., QP. Loew *s 9026 Sut phin Bid 
*Harry’s Shoe Shop - = = = = Lynbrook 
tJacobson’s Dept. Store - - - Lynbrook 
Richard B. Shop, 8319 R’svit., Jack. Hts 
Helprin’s - - - - 59 Main St., Flushing 
*Geo. Sach’s Shoe Store - - - Bayshore 


CONNECTICUT 


Milton Elwood - - - - South Norwals 
The Favorite Shoe Shop - - Greenwic) 


* Men's Shoes Only 





There is only one Arcu PRresERVER 
SuHoe made. Because of its patented 
principle, no shoe is an Arch Preserver 
unless its sole is stamped with the 
trade mark (see right). For shops in 
other cities write direct to the makers. 





THE Selby Shoe Co., Portsmouth, 
Ohio, sole makers of ARCH PRE- 
SERVER SHOES for women and girls. 
E. T. Wright & Co., Inc., Rock- 
land, Mass., sole makers of ARCH 
PRESERVER SHOES for men and boys. 


© Selby Shoe Co., 1927 
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IS AMERICAN BUSINESS 
GOING STALE? 


There’s not a great distance be- 

tween “‘going great” and “‘going 

stale.’’ An athlete almost fears 

to be at his best because that’s 

his time of greatest peril from 

the Nemesis of the too-fine edge. 
* * 

MERICA has arrived. We 
have more money than 
any other nation in the 

world, holding the balance of 
power in cold, hard bullion. 
Wages are high, and real wages 
(what they will buy in actual 
goods) have never been so high. 
We are living in a golden age. 
Our present success was made 
possible by the fierce fighting of 
our fathers. Their chief con- 
cern was to forge ahead. There 
were wildcat times when Amer- 
ica went nearly bankrupt, fol- 


lowed by a hurried gathering of | 


resources and back into the 
battle they would go with re- 
newed energy and determina- 
tion. 


Now that America is over the 
hill and prosperous times are 
continually with us, do we be- 
gin to think more of keeping 
money than of making it? Does 
rate of interest concern us more 
than rate of progress? 


Like an athlete who has just 
been victorious, is American 
business in danger of going 
stale? 

American business as a whole 
fluctuates in morale as does an 
individual. 

The athlete who fears that he 
is going stale overcomes this 
state of mind by a smashing 
effort of will and a vigorous 
workout. 


The morale of American busi- 
ness at this time indicates that 





it has been gripped by a similar 
apprehension. 

It’s time for a workout in 
greater selling effort and the 
setting up of an enlarged ob- 
jective. 

During the war the nation 
learned how to produce vast 
quantities of merchandise. Pro- 
duction has since increased. We 
are turning out one-third more 
product than at any time dur- 
ing the war. Our factories are 
busy. They shall keep busy as 
long as consumption continues 
to use theincreasing production. 

To take up the slack of in- 
creased production we must 
develop more buying. This calls 
for enlarged sales programs. 

We of The Chicago Tribune 
know that sales follow adver- 
tising. Business leaders, de- 
partment store heads, manu- 
facturers of a wide range of 
commodities have shown us 
comparative sales records and 
have publicly testified that sales 
follow proper advertising as 


| certainly as one day follows 





SEPTEMBER CIRCULATION 


upon the next. 
* * 


HE Chicago Tribune is going 
ahead with confidence in the 


prosperity of the nation and of | 


The Chicago Territory. 

During September and Octo- 
ber the circulation of The 
Chicago Sunday Tribune was 
increased far above the corre- 
sponding period of last year. 

TheTribune did notincrease 
its circulation in a spirit of 
competition with other news- 
papers. 

It already had a much larger 
circulation in Chicago and 
Zone 7 than any other Chicago 
newspaper. It publishes a 


| greater volume of advertising 


than any other newspaper in 





810,599 DAILY, 1,135,575 


America. What we had in mind 
is that we thereby increased by 
many thousands the number of 
buyers who are influenced by 
Tribune advertising. 

In terms of what the average 
city family spends in a year, 
this means that an additional 
market of 120 million dollars 
has been made available to 
Tribune advertisers. 


HESE new Tribune families 

are equivalent to a city the 
size of Atlanta, Louisville or 
Denver. They are equivalent toa 
market that would be served by 
an advertising campaign in any 
newspaper in any American city 
of 300,000. The addition of this 
new field of circulation means 
more to American commerce 
than the subjugation of new 
colonies by costly wars. 

* * 


The real significance, as we see 
it, of this Tribune circulation 
increase is that it is an exam- 
ple of how a new market can be 
developed—a new field culti- 
vated—a new objective achieved. 

The Chicago Tribune is not 
holding back—it is not at all 
apprehensive. It is stepping 
out, intensively. It is eighty 
years young. It has increased 
its circulation before—often— 
and The Tribune’s advertising 
volume has never failed to in- 
crease in turn. 


Chicago Tribune 


THE WORLD'S GREATEST NEWSPAPER 
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T is no longer a mark of intelligence and good breeding 

| for a woman to trust her precious complexion to 

nothing but soap, water, and luck. It is unscientific, dowdy, 
and not even very cleanly. 


Dorothy Gray’s method of skin care appeals to the modern 
woman, for it was evolved with this scientific principle as its 
foundation : a rapid, healthy circulation is the first essential of 
a good complexion. Miss Gray’s treatments and preparations 
cleanse, of course; they nourish the skin; they correct excessive 
oiliness or dryness. But the basic principle of the Dorothy Gray 
method is the stimulation of circulation. 


The Dorothy Gray treatments are given by appointment at 
Miss Gray’s Salon. There, and at the leading shops, her prep- 
arations may be obtained. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE 
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